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Drammatis Perfone. 


The Scene LonpDpoxn.. 


Ord Bea#fort. 
Sir Frances Creſsinghams, an Alchymilt, 
Old Franklin, a Countrey Gentleman, 

George Creſsingham, (on to Sir Francis. 

Franklin a Sea-Captain, ſontoold Frenklin, and Compa- __ 
nion to George Creſsingham, 

Mr. Water Chamlet a Citizen | 

Knaves-beea Lawyer, and Pandor to his Wife, 

Seterger,Page tothe Lord Beanfort, 

Saunder, Steward to Sir Francis. 

George and Ralph, two Prentices to Water Chamlet, 

A Surveyor. 

Sweetball, a Barber. 

Barbers boy. 

Fleſh-hook and Counter-buff, a Sergeant and a Yeoman. 

Two Children of Sir Fravcis Creſsing hams, nurs'd by I«- 
ter Chamlet, 

Lady Creſsinghamn, wife to Sir Francs, 

Rashel, wite to Water Chamlet. 

Sib, Knaves-bee's wife, 

Margarita, a French Bawd. 


| Pre- 


F i Gwereth intents andappetites of men 

l 1 YC differcnt as their faces, how and whe; 
7 employ their ations , yet all without ſtrife 

+ Aeet inthis poirt , Any thing for a Quiet Life, 
Nor & there one 1 think that's hicher come 

For his delj2%t, but won'd finde Peace at home 

On ay terms, The Lawyer does not ceaſe 


. To talk bimſc!f iyio 4 ſweat with pain, 


yo 


And ſou Fees buy Quiet, is hs paiy : 

The poer van does endure the ſcorching Sus, 

1nd fecls nowearine(s his day-labor done, 

»9 hr Wife catertain htimwith 4 ſmile, 

And thank hi travas!, though ſhe ſlept the while : 
The being in men of all canditions true, 

Does give our Play 4 Name; and if to you 
It yield Content, ani uſual Delizht , 

For onr parts we ſbatl ſieep ſecure to nicht, 
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| Any thing for a Quiet Life, 
AcTtus TI: 
Beau, * Way, Iam aſham'd of your proceedings, and ſeri- 
A ouſly you have in this one at overthrown the r2pu- 
Creff, Why Sir ? Bear, Can you not ſee your 
error ? that baving buried ſ» good a wite not a moneth ſince; one 
have onely feign'd ro make a compieat Wife , moſt exadtly in her 
in praRice, and to marty a Girl of faftcen; one bred up i't!1 Court, 
one new Gown of hers when 'tis paid for, will eat you our the kee- 
ping of a bountiful Ch1i/?mas. I am aſham'd of you , for you ſhall 
as in a proje& of War, to erre but once , is to be undone forever, 
Creſf. Good my Lord, I do beſeech you ler your better judge- 
Be.m. So it does, and can finde nought to extenuate your faulc, 
but your dotaze : youare a man well ſunck in years, and to graft 
carnal eye beſpeak your injury. Troth I pity her too, ſhe was not 
made to wither and g0 out by painted fires,that-yields her no more 
of Winter, and what foilows then 2 your ſhame, and the ruine of 
our chi!dien, and there's the end of a raſh bargain, 

Diſcretion ha's gone beyond her years, and overtane tho'e of ma- 
turer ase,does more improve her goodne(s. I confeſs ſhe was bred 
be learnt chere) lo her life did reCihe it ſelf .more-by the Court 

Chappel, then by tae Office of the Revels: beſt of all yezrues: are 


Enter the Lord B:aufort, and Sir Francis Creſſingham, 
cation the world held of your wiſdom. 

that, to ſpeak the cruth,had all choſe excellencies which o1r books 

P 47 | 
that by all conſonancy of reaſon, is like to croſs your el(tace : why, 
make too dear a proof of it,] fear; that inthe eleion of a Wie, 
ment go along with your reprehenfion. 

COLL . | 

ſach a yong bloilom into your Stock,is the next way to make every 
heat, then to be lodg'd in ſome bleak Banquetring-houſe i'th dead 
y | CO EEE 

_Cr:F With your pardon , that ſhe is young is true ; but that 
at Court, bur fo retiredly, that (as ſti!l che beſt in ſome place;is/go 
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Any thing for 4 quiet Life, 

- 20 be found at Court, and where you meet with writings contrary 
rothis known truth , they are framed by men that never were ſo 
happy to be planted there to know it : for the difference between 
her youth and mine, if you will read a Matrons ſober ſtaidneſs in 
her eye, and all the other grave demeanor fitting the Governeſs of 
a Houſe, you'l then confeſs there's no diſparity between us. 

Beau Come,come, you read Enter Mr, Water Chamiet 
what you would have her to be, not what ſhe is, 
Oh Mr. Water Chamler, you are welccme, 

Cham. I thank your Lordſhip. Beau, And what news 
Rirring in Cheapſide 2 Cham, Nothing new there my Lord,buc 
the Standard, _ Beau. Ohthat'sa Monument your wives take 

great delight in; I do hear you are grown a raighty Purchaſer, I 
hope ſhortly co finde you a continual re{ident upon the North 11k 


: of the Exchange. Cham. Where? with the Scotch-men 2 
Beat. No Sir, withthe Aldermen. Cham. Believe it, I am 
a poor Commoner, Creſs. Come, you are warm , and bleſt 
with a fair Wife. Cham, There's it,her going brave,has che 


onely vertue to improve my credit in the Subſidy-book, 

Beay, But I pray, how thrives your New Plantation of Silk- 
worms, thoſe I faw laſt Summer at your garden ? 

Cham. They are removy'd fir. Beau Whether > 

Cham, This winter my wife -has. remoy'd them: home to a fair 
Chamber. where divers Courtiers uſe to come and fee them, and 
my wife carries them up ; I think ſhortly, what with the ſtore of- 
Vifitants , they'l prove as chargeable ro me as the morrow after 
Simon and Fude , onely excepting the taking down and ſetting ap 
again of my Glaſs-windows. 

Beans. That a man of your eſtate ſhould be fo gripple-minded, 

- and repinins athis wives bounty ! 

Creff. There are no ſuch ridiculous things 1'th world , as thoſe 
tove money becter then themſelves; for chough they have under- 
landing to know riches, and a minde to feek them , and a-wit to 
finde them, and policy to keep them, and long life ro poſleſs them, 
yet commonly they have withal ſuch a falſe ſight, ſuch bleard-eyes, 
all cheir wealth when it lies before chem, does ſeem poverty, and 
ſueh.a one are you. 

Cham, Good ſir Francis, you have had ſore eyes too ,. you w_ 

pe en. 
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been a Gameſter , but you have given. it.o're , and-to redeem the 
vice belons'd to't,now you entertain. certain farcels of filenc'd Mi- 
niſters,which I think, will equally undo. you, yer ſhould theſe waſte: \F 

ou bur lenatively , your deviſing.new. Water-mi-l for recovery of — 8 
drown'd Land, and certain dreams.you;have-in Atrhimy to finde che 
Philsſ:phers-Stone , will certainly, draw you to'th boctom : Eſpeak <_ 
freety fir, and wouldinot have you angry, for I love you, 

Cr # Iamdeeply in your Books for furniſhing my lace V Ved- 
ding; have you brought a Note of the particulars? 

Cham. No ſir,at more leiſure. Cref. What comes the ſum t 

Cham. For Titlue, Cloth « f Gold, Velvers and:Siiks, about hÞ& 
teen hundred pounds. Creff. Your money is ready. 

Cham, Sir, I thank you. Creff. And'how does my two:yong 
children, whom E have put to-board-with yau 2 

Beau, Have you pur forth ewo of your children already > 

Crefi, T was my wifes diſcretion to have it- ſo. 

Beau Come, tis the firlt principle in a Mother-in-law*s Chop- 
Logick , to divide che Family', to remove from forth your {ighe 
che ObjeR,that her cunning knows wonid dull her infinvation: had 
you been a kinde father, it would have becn your pradtice every 
day to have preacht) to theſe: ewo young ones <arefuily, your late 
Wifes Funeral Sermon. Las poor ſouls, are they turn'd' ſo ſoon 


a graſing ? | Enter George Creſsingham & Frauklin. 
Cham. My Lord, they are plac'd where they ſhall be reſpe&ed 
as mine own. Beau. | make no que'lion of it, good Mr. Cha 


let. Sex here your eldeſt ſon, Franck Creſingham! 

Crefs, You have diſplea>'d and griev'd your Mother in Law,and 
till you have made ſubmitiiion and procur'd her pardon, Ie nut 
know you for my ſon. 

George Creſs. 1 have wrought her no offence fir, the difference 
grew about certain Jewels which my Mother (by your conſent) 
lying upon her Death-bed,bequeath dro her three Children ; chefe 
I demanded, and being deny'd the, choughe this ſin of: hers to 
violate ſo gentie a Requelit of her Predecellor, . was'aw ill fore- 
going of a Mother in Laws harſh-nature. 

Crefs. Sir, underſtand my will mov'd .in her denial : You have- 
Jewels to pawn, or ſell chem! Sirrah, I will have you as obedient 
fo this woman as to my lelt, rill _ you are none of mine. 

2 Cham. 
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Any thing for 4 quiet, Life. : 
Cham. Oh Mr. Georgegbe rul'd, do any thing for a quiet Life 5 
your Fathers peace of Life moves in it tos. I have a Wife, when 
the is in the Sullens , like a Cooks dog that you ſee turn a wheel, 
 ſhewill be ſure to po and hide her ſelf out of the way Dinner and 
Supper : and in theſe Firs Bowe-bell is a flill Organ to her , when 
we were married firſt , I well remember , her railing did appear 
but a viſion, till certain ſcratches on my hand and face, a{lur'd 
me it was jubſtantial, She's a creature uſes to way lay my 
taulrs, and more deſires to ftindce. them out, then to have them 
amended : She has a Book, which I may truly nominate her Black- 
book, for ſhe remembers in ic in ſhore Items all my miſdemea- 
r.ors : As, Item ſuch a day I was got fox'd with fooliſh Metheglin, 
in the company of certain Welſh Chapmen, Trem, ſuch a day be- 
ingat the Artillery-Garden, one of my neighbors ia courtelie to 
ſalute me with his Muſquet , ſer a fire my Futtian and Apes Bree- 
ches. Such aday I loſt fifty pound in hagger mugger, at Dice at 
tae Queſt-houſe, Item I lent money to a Sea-Caprain, on his bare 
Ccnfound-him he would pay me again the next morning , and ſuci like ; 
tor which ſhe rail'd upon me when I ſhould ſleep , and that's, you 
know, intollerable; for indeed 'twill tame an Elephant. 
George Cref. Tis a ſhrewd vexation, but your diſcretion fir,does 
bear it out with a moneths ſufferance. 
| Cham. Yes,and I would wiſh yon to follow mine example. 
Franklin, Here's ſmall comfort George from your Father. Here's 
a Lord whc m Ihave long depended upon for employment, I will 
ſee if my ſuit will thrive better. Pleaſe your Lordſhip, you know 
- I ama younger brother , and my Fate throwing me upon the late 
ill-ſtarr'd Voyage to Guiana; failing of our golden hopes, I and 
my Ship acdreſt our ſelves to ſerye the Duke of Florence. 
Beax. Yes, I underſtood {o. | 
Franklin. Who gave me both Encouragement and Means, to: 
do him ſome ſmall ſervice 'gain{t the Turk ; being ſertled there 
both in his Pay and Truſt , your Lordſhip minding to rigg forth a 
Ship to trade for the Eaſt-Indies, ſent for me, and what your pro- 
miſe was, if I would leave ſo great a fortune zo become your ſer- . 
vant, your Letters yet can witneſs. 
Beau. Yes, what follows? 
Franklin. That for ought I perceive , your former purpoſe is 
quite 
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Any thing for aquiet Life, 
quite forgotten; I have ſtayed here ewo moneths,. and finde your ... 
intended Voyage but a Dream,and the Ship'you talk of as imagi- 
nary, as that the Aſtronomers point at in the clouds. I have ſpenc 
two thouſand Duckets ſince my arrival ; men that have command, 
my Lord, at Sea, cannot live a ſhore without money. 

Beau. Know lair, a lace Porchaſe which colt mie a great ſum, has 
diverted me from my former purpoſe , beſides Suits in Law do 
every Term ſo trouble me by Land , I have forgot going by Wa- 
ter. If youpleaſe to rank your ſelf among my followers, you inall 
be welcome, and Ile make your means berter than any Gentle- 
mans I keep. | 

Franklin. Some twenty Mark a year! will that maintain Scarlet 
and Gold-lace, play at th' Ordinary, and Beavers atthe Tavern? 

-Beay. I had thought to prefer you to have been Captain of a 


Ship that's bound for the Red-ſea. 
Frarkh, V V hat hindersit2 +. Beau. Why certainly the Mer- 


chants are poſleſt yon have been a Pyrate. | 
Frark, Say I were oneſtill, if Lwere paſt the Line once , why 


methinks I ſhould do them better ſervice, 
Enter Knayes-bee, 

Beau. Pray forbear : here's a Gentleman whoſe buſineſs muſt in- 
croſs me wholly, George Creff, Whar's he,doſt thou know him? 

Frank, A pox upon him, a very knave and raſcal , that goes a 
hunting with the penal Statutes ; and good for noughe but to per- 
ſwade their Lords to rack their Rents, and give o're Houſe-keep- 
ing; ſuch Caterpillars may hang at their Lords ears , when berter 
men are negledted. George Creff. What's his name? 

Frank. Knaves-bee, George Cre, Knaves-bee | *© 

Frank. One that deals in a tenth ſhare about ProjeRions: he 
and his partners when they have got a Suit once paſt the Seal, will 
ſo wrangle about partition , and ſometimes they fall ro'th eares 
about it, like your Fencers , that cudgel one ancther by Patent; 
you fhall ſee him ſo terribly bedaſhtin a Michaelmas Term coming 
from Weſtminſter , that you would ſwear he were —_ from a 
Hcrſe-race; Hang him, hang him, he's a ſcurvey Informer , has 
more couzenage in him, then is in five travelling. Lotteries, Io 
feed a Kite with the carrion of this Knaye when he's dead, and re- 


claim her, oh ſhe would proye an excellent Hawk for tallon : ra 
a fair 
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a fair Creature to his Wite coo, and a witty rogue it is, and ſome 
men think this koave will wink at {mat taulcs; but honeſt George, 
what ſhall bec me of us now ? | 

George Crefſ, 'Faith I am re-olv'd to fer up my reſt for the Low- 
Countreys, Fraih,Tolervet.erc? G. Ciefs. Yes certain. 

Fr.,.k. There's chin commons, belides tiigy bave added one day 
more to'ta Week then was>in the Creation ; Ar thou valiant ? 
Are chou valiant, George ? 

Geo. Cref. I may be, and I be put too. 

Frank. O never fear chat , thou canlt not live cwo hours after 
thy Landing without a quar:el, Thou mult relofye ro.fighe, or 
like a Sumner , thou'lr be baitarado'd at every Towt.es end, You 
ſhali have Gailants there as ragged as c2e Fall oc: Leaf, that 
live in Heard, where che fineſt Linnen's,made, and yer wear ne're 

'a Shire ': Theſe will not onely quarrel with a new-commer when 
they are drunk , but chey will quarrel wich any man has means to 
be drink afore them :; Follow my council, George, thou ſhalt not 
$0 0're, wee'l live here 1th City, Ceo. Cref. Bur how > 

Frarkh. How? why, as other Gallants dothat feed high, and 
play copiouſly,yet brag chey have but nine pound a year to live on: 
the.e have witco turn rich Fools ano Gulls into Quarter-da ys,that 
brins them in certain payment. L bave a Proje& refle&s upon 
y'oa Mercer, Mr. Chamlet, ſhall put us into money, 

George Cr.f, Wharc $t ? 

Frank, Nay, I will not ſtale ic afore-hand, 'tisa new one: 

Nor cheating amongſt Gallanes may ſeem ſtrange, 
\\ by a reaching \V1t goes currant on th' Exchange, 
Ex-unt George Crefiingham ard Franklin. 

Knaves-bee, O my Lord, Lremember. you and I were Students 

:toSether at Cambridge; but believe me you went far beyond me. 

Beau, When I ſtudied there, T had fo fanta!lical a brain, that 
like a Phelph.re,frightcd in winter by a Birding-piece, I could ſerle 
Ro where; here and there a licele of eyery ſeveral Art,and away. 

 Knaves-bee. Now my wit, though it were more dull , yet I wene 

ſlowly on, and as divers others, when I could noc ay; an excel. 
lent Scholar by a plodding patience , I attain'd:to bea Perty Law- 

yer; and [ thank my dulineſs for't, you may ſtamp in Lead any fi- 

Sure , but.in Oyl or Quick-lilyer noching can be imprinted, os 

they 
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they keep no certain (tation. Beau. Q, youtax me well of . 
irreſolution ; but ſay worthy friend, how thrives my weighty Suic 
which I have truſted to your friendly boſom 2 4s there any hope to 


make me happy 2 
Knaves-bee, Tis yet queſtionable, for I have not broke the yce 


to her; an hour hence come to my houſe, and if it lye in man, be 
ſare, as the Law Phraſe ſays, I will create you Lord Paramonnt of 
your wiſhes. Beat, O my beſt friend , and one that takes 
che hardeſt courſe i'th world, to make himſelf ſo. Sir, now Ile 
cake my leaye, Cref. Nay good my Lord, my Wife is co- 
ming down. Enter Lady Creſingham and $aunder. 

Beau. Pray pardon me, I have bufineſs fo importunes me o'th 
ſudden, I cannot itay; deliver mine excuſe , and in your ear this. 
Ler nota fair woman make you forget your children. 


'La. Cref. What? are you taking leave coo? 
Cham. Yes,good Madam. La.Cref, The rich Stuff which 


my Husband bought of you , the works of them are too common : 
I have got a Dutch Painter to draw Patcerns, which Ile have ſent 
ro your Factors ,. as in Italy , at Florence and Raguſa , where theſe 
Stuffs are woven, to have pieces made for mine own wearing of a 
new invention. Cham, You may Lady, but 'twill be ſomewhat 
chargeable. La.Creſs. Chargeable ! what of that ? if I live 
another year, Ile have my Agents ſhall lye for me at Par, and at 
Venice.,and at Validolet in Spain, for intelligence of all new Faſhions. 
Cres Do Sweeteſt, thou deſerv {t to be exquitiice in all things. 
Cham. The two Children to which you are Mother in Law, 
would be repaired too, 'tis time they had new clothing. 
La.Crefs. 1 pray fir, do not trouble me with them ; they have a 
Father indulgent and careful of them. PEE 
Cref. I am ſorry you made the motion to her. 
Cham. I have done : He has run himſelf 
Into a pretty dotage , Madam, with your leave; 
He's ty'd to a new Law, and a new Wife, | 
Yet tomy old Proverb, Any thing for 4 quier Life. Exit Chamlet. 
La. Creff. Good friend, I have a ſuit to you. | 
Creff, Deereſt Self. you moſt powerfully ſway me. _ 
Lg, Cref. Thay you would give o're this fruitleſs, if I may nor 


fay thisidle, Study of 4ldbimy ; why half your houſe looks i 
| Jlaſs- 
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Glaſs-houfe, — Sunder. And the imoke you make is a worſe 
enemy to good Houſe-keepirg, chen Tobacco. 
La. Crefſ. Shoaid one of your glatles break , it might bring you 
toa Dead Palhe. 
Saunder, My Lord, your Quickſi:yer has made ali your more ſo- 
I1d gold and fiiver flie in fume. 
Crefſ. Ile be rul d by you in any thing. 
La, Creſſ. Go Saunder, break all the G.aſles. 
Sauder, Tflie ro't. Exit Saunder, 
La. C:efſ. Why noble friend, would you finde the true Plhiloſs- 
phers-ſ ove indeed, my good Houſwifry ſhould do it. You under- 
{tand I was bred up wich a great Court:y Lady , donot think all 
women minde gay clothes and riot, there are ſome Widows living 
have improv'd both their own fortunes and their childrens : would 
you take my counſel, I'de adviie youto ſell your Land. 

Crefſ. Ny Land! - Ta.Crefſ, Yes, andthe Mannor Houſe 
up n't, tis rotten : Oh the new faſhion d Buildings brought from 
che Hague ! 'r's ſtately. I haye intelligence of a Purchaſe, and the 

"Ticle ſound, will for half the money you may ſell yours for, biing 
you in more Rent then yours now yields you. 

Creſſ. Tf it be ſo g00d a pennyworth, I need not ſell my Land te 
purchaſe ir, Ile procure money to do it. La. Crefſ. \Vhere ir? 

Creſſ. \\ by, Ile take it up at Intereſt. JAS 

La Creſſ, Never did any man thrive chat purchaſt with uſe-mony, 
 Creſſ. How come you to know theſe thrifty Principles ? 

L:i.Crefſ. How > Why my Father was a Lawyer, and died inthe 
Commitlioa , and may not I by a natural inſtinct, have a reaching 

> that way : there are on mine own knowledge ſome Divines daugh- 
cers infinitely affeed with reading Controverſies , and thac ſome 
think has been a means to bring ſo many Sutts into the Spiritual 

' Court. Pray be adviſed.ſell your Land,and purchaſe more ; I knew 

a Pedlar by being Merchant this way , . is become Lord of mary 
NMannors: werſhould look tolengrhen our Eftates Ent. Saunder, 

as we doour Lives; and chough I am young , yet I am confidert 
your able conſticution of body when you are palt fourſcore, ſhall 
keep vou freſh till I arrive at the neglected. year that I am pait 
Cuilde-bearing , and yer ever-there quickning our fain heats in a 

ſotr embrace, and kindling divine flames in . fervent prayers , we 
may 
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may bot $0 out togecnher, and one Tomb quic our Executors tuc 
rites of WO. 

Crejſ. Ol you are ſo wite, and ſo good inevery thing , I move 
by your direction. S:x:d, She bas caughe him! Exeunt. 


*% 


AcTtus. It 


Ertzy En.ves-bee ad Is Wiſe. Tabie. 
Kt, Ave you drunx cle Eggs and Nu: kadine I ſent you ? 
1/1/r. No, they are coo fuli'om, 

Kna, Awey,yare a tool, how ſha!l I begin to break the matter 
to her? I dolons, wite. IWiſe. Long, tir ! | 

Kna, Long inanitely. Sit down, there is a penitential motion 
in me, which if cou wi't bur ſecond, I ſhall bz one of the happiclt 
men in E: rope. He, What might that be 2 

K7.4, I hadlaſt night on? of the ſtrangeſt Dreams; me thought 
I was thy Co.-:teilor, tnou mine, and vie revea''d between us pri- 
vate'y how often we had wrong'd each otizers Bed lince we were 
married. 1/1/e. Cane you drunk to bed? there was a Dream 
with a witne's. "i 

XKn.4. No, co witnels ; I dreamt ro body heard it but we two. 
This Dream wite, doT long to pur in a&, let us confeſs each other, 
and I vow vat ever thou haſt done with that ſweer corps in the 
way of nacura! frailty, I proteſt molt freely I vill pardon. 

17:7. Goll-epavain; was there ever ſuch a motion ? 

Kna. Nay {weet woman ,-and thou wilt not have me run mad 
vich my defire, be perſwaded tor. 

IWifc. \N'el!,>e it your pleaſure. Knz But to anſwer tru'y. 

1:7. O mo.t lincerely. Kna. Begin tuen ; examine me tirit. 

11/e, Why, I know not what to ask you, 

Knz. Letmeſee, your father was a Captain, Demand of me 
how many dead Pays I am to anſwer for in the Muſter-book of 
\Wedlock, by the martial fault of borrowing from my neighbors ? 

IViſe. Troth I can ask no ſ:ch fooliſh queſtions 

Kna, \Why then open Confeſs:on T hope dear wife , will meric 
freer pardoa : If11n'd ewice with my Laundrels , and laſt Circu'r 
there was at B.imoury a She-chamoerlain that had a ſpice of purity, 
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Anything for 4 quiet Life. 


but at lalt I }' revailed over her. Wiſe. O, yOu are an un £ra- 
ci0ns i2i15hand. Kna. Thave made a vow never to ride abroad 


but in tity company ; Oh a litele drink makes me clamber lik 
Monkey : now ſweet wite, you have been an our-lyer too, eres 


is beſt feed in tie Fozelt, or inthe Purlewes? 


Wiſe. = fooliih minde of you Yr th's. 

, Kna, } Nay {wcer Love, corfeſs freely, I have given you the ex- 

ample. Wife, Why you know 4 went laſt y yea; to Sturbidge- 
Fair. Kna. Yes. Wie, And beings in Cumbridee, a hand- 
{om Scho'ar, one of Emanuel Collecge, fell tn love with me, 

Knit. O you fweer-breath'd Nonkey. ite. Go hang, 
you are lo builterous. Kna. But did this Scholar ſhew thee bis 
Chamber? __ Yes. Kna. And didit chou like him? 

Wife. Like him ! ch hehad the moi} enticitg!! {traw-colour'd 

Beard, a woman with black eyes would have lov d him like Jear : 
he was the firelt man with a formal wit; and he had a fine dog 


 thatfure was whelprt i'ch Colledge, for he underſtood Laine. 


Kna. Pue wawe, this is nothing , till I know what te did in's 


* Chamber. wiſe. He burnt \\ ormwood i in't, tO kill the Fleas 


1th Ruſhes, Kna, But what did he to thee there ? 
#ife. Some ſve and twenty years hence I may chance tell you, 
Fie upon you , what tricks? what crotchers are theſe 2 have you 


' plac*tany body behinde the Arras to hear my Contetlion 2 I heard 


one in Fng/and got a Divorce from's wife by ſuch a trick; were I 
difpos'd now ,, I would make you as mad, You ſhall ſce me play 
the Wkenotins. 

Kna. No, no wife , you ſhall ſee me play the Chang'ins : hadſt 
?hou con ofelt his ocher Suit Ile now prefer to thee , w ou'd have 
been diſpatch i Inatrice. Wile. And what's etat ſir > 

Kna. Thou wilt wonder at it four and ewenty years longer then 
nine days. Wife. F would very fain hear it. 

Kna. There isa Lord o'th Court, upon my credit a moſt dear, 


honorable Friend of mine,chat muſt lye with chee. Do ycu laugh? 


"tis nor come to that, you?l [laugh when you know who 'ris. 
Wife, Are you ſtark mad : > 
Kna. On my Religion I have paſt my word for'r, *cis the Lord 
Beaufort, thou ait made happy for ever, the generous and bounti- 
ful Lord Beaufort : you being both ſo excellent, * twere pity if ſuch 
rare 
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Any thing for a quiet Life, 
rare Pieces ſhould nor be conferr'd , and ſampled together. 

Wife, Do you mean ſeriouſly? Ina. As I hope for prefer- 
ment. Wife. And can you loofe me thus ? 

IKn4. Locſe you! I ſhall love you the better : why, what's che 
viewing any Wardrobe, or Jewel-houſe , without a companion 
ro confer their likings 2 yet now I view thee well , merhinks chou 
art a rare Monopoly, and great pity one man ſhould enjoy thee. 

Wiſe. This is pretty. 1 

Knz, Ler's divorce our ſelves ſo long, or think I am gone to'ch? 
Indies , or lye with him when I am aſleep , for ſome Familiſts of 
Amſterdam will tell you may be done wich a ſafe conſcience : Come 
you wanton , what hurt can this do to you? I protelt nothing (o 
much as to keep company. with an old woman has fore eyes: no 
more wrongs then I do my Beaver when I try ic chus. Look, this is 
all ; ſmooth, and keeps faſhion ſtill. 

IFife. You are one of the baſeſt fellows. | 

Kna. I lookt for chiding , I do make this a kinde of fortitude 
the Romans never dreamt of, and 'twere known,I ſhould be ſpoke 
and wric of when I am rotten, for 'tis beyond example. 

1/ife. Bat I pray reſolve me : ſuppoſe this done, could you ever 
love me after ? WE 

Kna. I proteſt I never thought ſo well of thee, till I knew he 
took a fancy to thee; like one that has variety of choice meat be- 
fore him, yet has no ſtomach to *t until he hear another praiſe : 
Hark, my Lord is coming. knock within. 

Wife. Pollible. | 

Ka4. And my preferment comes along with him; be wiſe,mind 
your good,and to confute all reaſon inthe world which thou canſt 
urge againſt it when 'tis done,we will be married again wife, which 
ſome fay is the onely Syperſedeas about Limehouſe, to remove Cuc- j 
koldry. Enter Beaufort. j 

Beau. Come, are you ready to attend me to the Court? | , 

Knz, Yes my Lord, Beau, Is this fair one, your wife ? . - 

Kna. Ar your Lordſhips ſervice ; I will look up ſome Writings, K 
and return \preſently. Exit Knaves-bee. 
: Wife, To lee and the baſe fellow do not leave's alone too ! 

Y Beau. Tis an excellent habit this, where were you born, Sweet ? 
Wife. Tam a $17! woman, my Lord. 
| GC 2 Bear, 
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Betz, Beliers ir, every Countrey you breath on, is the ſweeter 
foryoa 3; Ler me ſee your hand. The Caſe 's loth to part with 
cherTewel : Faireſt ore, T have skill in Palmeſtry. 

/ife, Good my Lord, whit do you finde there > 

Pe.:u, In good earneſt I do finde written. here, all! my good for'- 
zure lies in your hand, Wi'e. You'l keep a very bad Honf® 
ren, you may ſee by che ſmalneſs of the Tabſe. 

Bear. Vho is your Sweer-heart ? Wiſe. Sweet-heart! 

Brat; Yes, come, I mult fitt you to know it, 

Hi, Iain a Steve too courſe for your Lordſhips Manchet, 

Bea', Nay, pray you tel! me , for I :ee your husband tis an un- 
handſon tel'ow. 

Wiſe. Oh my Lord, I cook himby weight, not faſhion : Gold- 
Fniths Wives caught me thac way of barcain, and ſome Ladies 

fwerve not to follow the exampl-. 

c.24, Bur will you not tell me who is your private friend 2 

1/i7e. Yes, and youl cell me who is yours. 

Pei. Shall I hew you her 2 wife, Yes, when will you 2 

Beau. Inilancly, look you chere you may ſee her. 

i/i/e, Ie break the glaſs, tis nuw worth nothing, 

eau, \\ by 2 Wiſe. You have made ita flattering one. 

Bec. Ihave a Summer-houſe for you; a fine place to flatrer 
{oljcarineſs : will you come and lye there? Wife. No my Lotd. 

Beau. Your husband has promis'd me : will you not ? 

* Wife, 1 mult wink I cell you, or ſay nothing. 

B-as. So, lie kifs you and wink too, Ent, Kraves-bees 
Midnight is Cupid, Holyday. 
Kna., By this time 'tis concluded: Will you co my Lord > 
Bzau, | leave with you my belt wiſhes till T lee vou. 
Kna, This now (1f I may borrow our Lawyers phraſe) is my 
» Wifes Imparlarce , at her next appearznce ſc mult anſwer your 
Declaration. | 
Beau. You follow it well. fir. Fx,Peau'ort > Knavei-bee 
Wiſe. Did I not know my Husband of fo baſe contemptible na- 
eure,I ſhould think 'twere bur a trick to try me ; but it ſeems they 
are both in wicked earneſt; and methinks ujon the f1dden IT have 
a great minde to loath this ſcurvy unhandſ.me way my i.ord hay 
eane to compaſs me : why 'tis for all the world as if he ſhould come 
cc 
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to ſteal ſome /Hpricochs my Husband kept for's own Tooth, and 


climb up upon his head and ſhoulders. Ile goto him, he will put 
me into brave Clothes, and rich Jewels; 'rwere a very ill part in 


\ me not tofo, his Mercer and his Goldſmith elſe mighe curſe me 


ad what Tie do there, a my trorh yet I know not ; 
\Vomen though puzzei'd with thete ſubtile deeds, 
A lay, as i'th Sprins, pick Phyſick ont of weeds. Fxit Lady. 


Enter (a Shop being iſcover'd) Walter Chamlet, is Wife Rachel, 
two Prentices, George and Ralph. 


George, What iſt you lack, you lack, you lack 2 
Stuffs tor the Beily, or the Back? 
Silk-Grograns, Sattirs, Velver fine, 
The Rofie-colour'd Carnadine; 
Your Nutmeg hue, or Gingerline , 
Cloth of Tilze, or Tobine, 
That like beaten Go!d will ſhine 
In your Amarcus Ladies eyne, 
Whileſt you their ſofter Silks do twine : Enter Rachel, 
YVhar iſt you lack, you lack, you lack 2 
Rach, 1 do lack Content Sir, Content Ilack: have you or your 
worſhipful Maſter here, any Content co ſell 2 
George, If Content be a Stuff tu be ſold by the Yard, you may 
have content at home, ai:d never 20 abroad for't, 


Rach, Do, cut me three yards, I'e pay for 'em. | 
Ge:rge. There's all we bave ith Shop; we muſt know what 


you'l give for 'em firſt. 

Cham. VA by Raci.el, ſweer Rachel, my boſom Rachel, how didit 
chou ger forth? thou wert here ſweer Rac. within -this Roar, even 
Rach, Away, or itay ſtill, Ile away from 


in my very heart. 


thee, one Bed {hall never hold us both agen, nor one roof cover 


5 ; did({t chou bring ome 
George. What iſt you lack, you lack, you !act. 2 
Rach. Peace Bandos, Bat & yg. &'ve m- [rave roſpeak, orl ie 
Ge roe. Shall I not folio my Trade? 4 im Found rot, ard my 
Maſter bound to bring me up in't. 
Cham. Peace, good Gerge, give her arvcr leave, thy Miſtriſs 


wiil be quiet preſertiy. | ; 
Woe Rach. 
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Any thing for 4 quiet Life, 
- Rach. Quiet! I dekie thee and quiet coo : Quiet thy Baſtarc's 
thou haſt brought home. 
Geirge CF Rilph, What iſt you lack, you lack 2 &c, 
Rh. Dzarh, five mean El, has one bawling Cur rais'd up an- 
ether? ewo dogs upon me, and the vid P-ar-wazd will not ſuccour 
me, Fle ſtave 'em cf} my felt : give me an Ell, I ay. 
George. Give her not an Inch, Maſter, fhee't cake two Ells if 
You Go, | 
C:am. Peace George and Ralph , no more words I charge you ; 
and Rachel, ſweet V\ ite, be more temperate, I know your tongue 
\tpeaks not by the rale and guidance of your heart, when you pro- 
claim the pretty cluidren of my vertuous and noble Kintwoman, 
whom in life you knew above my praiſes reach, to be my baſtards ; 
it's !s not well, although your Anger did it, pray chide your An- 
ger tor it. Rach. Sir,lir, your gloſs of Kinfwoman cannot 
ſerve .curn, 'tis tale, and ſmells too ranck, though your ſhop wares 
vou vent with. your deceiving lights, yer your Chamber Stuff ſhall 
not pais fo with me; T fay, and I will prove. 
George, \A hat ilt you lack ? Enter two children 
Chair. \Vhy George, I ſay. | 
- Rach, Lercher I ſay, Tle be divorc't from thee, T'le prove 'em 


| thy baſtards, and thou inſufficient. | Exit Rachel. 
Mar, What ſaid my angry Couſin to you fir? that we were ba- 
{lards>_ Ed. | hope the meant not us, 


Cham. No, no, my pretty.Couſins, ſhe meant George and Ralph , 
rage will ſpeak any thing, bur they are ne're the worſe. 
George, Yes indeed forſooth ſhe ſpoke to us, but chiefly to Ralph, 
becauſe ihe knows he has bur one ſtone. 
Rz1ph. No moreof that if you love me, George, this is not the 
way to keep a quiet houſe. 
Myr, Truly Sir, I would not for more treaſure then ever I ſaw 
yet, be in your houſe a cauſe of diſcord. 
Ed. And do you think I would, Siſter? 


Mar. No indeed,Ned. Ent. Frank. yong Creſs.diſguis'd 
Ed, Why did you not ſpeak for me wich you then , and ſaid we 
could not haye done ſo? Cham. No more ſweet Couſins 


now : Speak George, Cuſtomers appreach, 
Toung Creſſ, Is the Barber prepar'd ? 


n 


Frank. 
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Frank, Wirth ignorance et;ough to go through with it , ſo freer 
I am to him, we muſt ca! Coutins, would thou werrt as ſure to hir 


the Taylor, To''g Crefj. If I do not ſteal away ha ndſomly,'ec 
me never play the Tay'or agen, 
George, Whar iſt you lack? &c. Frazuk. Good Satxins fir, 


Georze, The belt in Europe, fir; here's a piece worth a Piece 
every yard of hini,the King of Naples wears no better Silx , mark 
his gloſs, he dazles the eye to look upon him. 

Frank, Is he not gum'd ? Georve, Gum'd ! he has neither 
mouth nor coorh, how can he be gum'd ? Frank, \ ery pretty. 

Cham. An eſpecial good piece of Silk, the Worm never ſpun a 
finer thread, believe it, fir. Frank, Gaſcoyn, you have ſome 
$kill in it, Cham, Your Taylor, {ir ? Franks Yes fir. 

Yong Creſſ, A good piece,f(ir; but let's ſee more choice. 

a/ph. Taylor,drive thoarow, you know your bribes, 

Yong Creſſ. Num : he beſtows forty pounds, if I ſay the word. 

Raiph. Strike through, there's poundage for you then. 

Fr.ib. T marry ! I like this betrer, what fſaylt chon,Gajcoyn? 

Tong Creff. A good piece indeed, lir. 

Ceorge, The Great Turk has worſe Sattin at's elbow, then this 
ſir. Frank, The price? Cham, Look on the mark,George. 

Georze, O, Souſe and P, by my facks, fir. 

Cham. The beſt ſort then, ſixteen a yard, nothing tobe bated. 

Frank. Fie fir, fifreen's coo high , yer ſo, for how many yards 
will ſerve for my Sure, firrah 2 

Tong Creſfſ. Nine yards, you can have no leſs, Sir #narew. 

Frank, But I can fir, if you pleaſe to ſteal leſs; I had but erght 
in my laſt Sute.. 

L«n7 Creſſ. You pinch us too neer in faitit, Sir Andrew. 

Frank. Yet can you pinch out a fa:ſe pair of Sleeves to a Freezado 
Dabler. Geeroe, No fir , ſome Purſes and Pin-pillows per- 
haps : A Taylor pays for his ki:ling that ways. 

Frank, Well fir, eighr yards, eight fiiceens I give.and cut 1t. 

Cham. I cannct truly, fir. George, Ny Malter mult be r0 


< 


Subfidy-man fir, if he take ſuch fifreens. 
Fraxn':, 1 am athigheit fir, if vou can taxe money. | 
Cham. Well fir, T'le give you che buving once , I hope to gain 


it in your cuitom : waat you nothing eile, fir 2 =—®| 
Frith. 
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Fr4%%, Ixot at ths cime, lir. 

Tong Cieff. ladecd bur you do, Sir 4ndrew, I muſt reeds deliver 
my-Ladies Mctlage royou, ſhe enjoyn'd me by Oath to do it, ſhe 
commanded me to move you for a New Gown. ; 

Franks Strain, lic break your head, if you mocion it agen, 

Tong Crefſ. 1 muit endanger my ſeit tor my Lady, fir: you know 
ihe's to £0 ro my Lady Trenc;zmozes Vedding, and to be ſeen there 
without a New Cown, {hel havene re an eye to be leen there, for 
her fingers in 'em : Nay by my fack, fir , I dorot think ſhel go, 
andchen the cauſe known, whar a diſcredic t will be to you ! 

Frank, Not a word more, Gecaman 3p-ſnapper tor your ca: s: 


What comes this to, lir ? Cham. Six pound, ir. 
Frank. There's vour money : will you takethis, and be goie, 
and about your bulineſs preſent.y ? - 


Tong Creſſ. Troth Sir, Lle ſee ſome Stuffs for my Lady firſt , 1'e 
tell ker ar leaſt I did my good will; a fair piece of Cloth of Silver, 
pray you now: George, Or Cloth of Gold if you pleaſe (ir, 
as rich as ever the Sephy wore. 

 *Fraith: You ace the arranteſlt villain of a Taylor, that ever fat 

croi5-leg'd : what do you think a Gown ot this Stuff will come to? 

Tons Creſſ, Why ſay ic be forty pound fir : what's that to you? 
three thouiand a year I hope wil maintain 1t. 

Frank, It will fir , very £00d, you were beſt te my Overſeer : 

fay I be not furniflic with maney, how then ? 

Tons Creſſ. A very line excule in you, which place of ten now 
wil you ſend me for a hundred pound, to bring it preſently 2 

Cham. Sir, (ir, your Taylor perfwades you well, 'tis for your 
credit, and the great content of your Lady. 

Frank, Tis for your content fir, and my charges : Never think 
Goodman Fa!/e-/tirch to come to the Mercers with me agen, pray 
will you ſee if my Coulia Sweetball the Barber (he's neereil hand) 
be furniſhe, and bring me word taltantly. 


Tong Crefſ, I lie, lit. | Exit Cref. 
Frank, You may flie ſir, you bave clipt ſome bodies wings for it 
9 piece Out your Own 3 An arrant tluet you are. 1 


Cham. Indeed be {peaks honellly and juſtly, fir, 
Fraih, You expe ſome gain far, there's your cauſe of loye, 


Cham, Surely I do a lictle, fir, 
Frank. 
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Frank, And what might be the price of this? 

Cham, This is thirty a yard ; but if you'l goto forty, here's a 
Non pareile. 

Frank. So, there's a matter of forty pound fora Gown Cloth, 

Cham, Thereabours, ſir; why fir, there are far ſhort of your 
means that wear the like, Frank, Do you know my means,ſir? 

George. By over-hearing your Taylor,(ir, three thou'and a year: 
but if you'd have a Perticoar for your Lady, here's a (tuft. 

Franh, Are you another Taylor, Sirrah? here's a knave, what 
are you? George, Youare ſuch another Gentleman ; bur 
for the Stuff Sir, 'tis L. SS. and K; for the turn (tript a purpoſe, a 
yard and a quarter broad roo, which is the juſt depth of a womans 
Petticoar. Frank, And why ſtrip for a Perricoat ? 

George, Becaule it they abuſe their Perricoats, there are abuſes 
ſtripr, chen *cis caking them up, and they may be {tripr and whipt 
r00. Frank. V ery ingenious. 

George. Then 1t is likewiſe itript ſtanding, between which is dif- 
cover d the open part, which is now call 'd the Placker. 

Frank, VVhy, was it ever call'd otherwiſe? 

George, Yes: while the word remain'd pure in his original, the 
Latine congue,who have no KS, it was call'd the Placer, a Placendo, 
A thing, or place, to pleaſe. Enter yong Creſsingham. 

Frank. Better and worſe (till : Now fir, you come in haſte,whar 
ſays my Coulin ? 

Yong Creſſ. Proteſt fir, he's half angry , that either you ſhould 
think him unfurniſhc, or not furniſhe tor your uſe , there's a hun- 
dred pound ready for you; he delires you to pardon liis coming, 
his folks are buſte, and his wife trimming a Gentleman, but at your 
farſt approach the money warts but telling, 

Frank, He would not truft you with it : I con him thanks, for 
that he knows what Trade you are of : weil fir, pray cut him pat- 
terns, he may in the mean time know my Ladies liking , let your 
mantake the Pieces whole, with the lowelt prices, and walk with 
me to my Couſ1ns. Cam, Wirth all my hearc, fir ; Ra{ph,your 
Cloak, and go with the Gentieman, look you give good mealure. 

Yong Creſf, Look you carry a good yard with you. 

Ralph, The bett 1th op, fir, yet we have none bad: you'l have 
the Scuff for the Pecticoar roo2 Frank, No ir,the Gown baely. 
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- Tong Creſſ. By all means fir : Nor the Petticoat 2 that were 
Holy-day upon VVorking-day yfaich. 

Frik, Youare ſo fo: ward for a krave, fr. 

Yong Creſſ. Tis for your credit and my Ladies both,]I do it fir, 

Frazk. Y our man is truſty far 2 

Chim. O fir, we keep none but choſe we dare truſt fir, Ralph, 
| have a care of lipghr gold. Ralph. 1 warrant you fir,lle eake 
nONCs Frank. Come firrah : Fare you well fir. 

Cham, Pray know my ſhop another time, fir, 

Frank, That I ſhall fir, from all the ſhops ith Town 'cis the 
Lamb in Lomberd-ſtreet, Exeunt Frank,Creſſ.Ralph. 

George. A £00d mornings work, fir ; if this Cuſtom would but 
aſt longs, you might ſhut up your ſhop and live privately. 

Chan, O George, But here's a grief that takes away all the gains 
and joy of all my thrift, George, \har's thar, fr ? 

Cham. Thy Mittriſs, George : her trowardneſs ſowres ail me 
comfort. George. Alas fir, they are but Squibs and Crackers, 
chei'l ſoon die ; you know her flaſhes of old. 

Cham. But they flie ſo neer me,that they burn me; George they 
are as ill as Maſquets charged with Bullets. 

George. She has diſcharg'd her ſelf now fir,you need not fear her.. 

Cham. No man can love without his affliction, George, 

George. As you cannot without my Miſtriſs, 

Cham. Right, right, there's harmony in Diſcords : this Lamp of 
Love while any Oylisleft,can never be extin&, it may(like a ſnuff) 
wink and ſeem to die , but up he will agen and fhew his head ; 1 
cannot be. quiet George, without my wife at home. 

George. And when ſhe's at home, you're never quier I'm ſure, 
a fine life you have on't :. well fir, Ile do my belt ro tinde her, and 
bring her back if I can. | 

Cham, Do honeſt George, at Knaves-bee's houſe, that Varlots, 
there's her haunt and harbour, who enfces a Kinſman on her, and 
calls him Covſan : 
| Reſtore her George, to eaſe this heart that's yext, 

The beſt new Sute chat e*'re thou wore'ſt is next. 

George I thank you afore-hand fir. Excunt: 
: Enter Franklin, young Creſſ. as beſcre, Ralph, Barber, Boy. 

Barb, Were it of Sreater moment then you ſpeak of ( _ Sir) 

. Hope 
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{ hope yeu think me ſufficient,and ie ſhall be effeRually performed. 

Frank, 1 could wiſh your wife did not know it, Cuz. Womens 
tongues are not always tuneable, I may many ways require it. 

Barb. Believe me,ſhe ſhall not fir, which will be the hardeſt thing 
of all. Frank. Pray you diſpatch him then. 

Barb. With the celerity a man tells Gold to him, 

Frank, He hits a good compariſon ! give my Waſte-good your 
Stuffs, and go with my Coulin fir, he'l preſently diſpatch you. 

Ralph. Yes Sr, Barb. Come wich me youth, I am r<ad 
for you in my more private chamber. Fxeunt Barher & Ralph. 

Frark. Sirrah go you ſhew your Lady the Stuffs, and let her 
chooſe her colour, away, you know whether : Bov, prithee lend 
me a B:uſh i'th mean time : Do youtarry all day now. 

Yong Crefſ. Thar I will fir , and all night coo, ere I come 
Exit ;0ng Creſſinghawm. 


agen. | 
. Boy, Here's a Bruſh fir, Frank, A good childe. 
Barber within. What Toby, Boy. Anon fir. 
Brber within, Why when, goodman Picklock 2 
Boy. I muſt attend iny Maſter, fir : I come, Exit boy. 


Frank. Do pretty Lad : ſo, take water at Cole-harbor, 


An eafie Mercer, and an innocent Barber. Fit Franklin, 


Enter Barber, Ralph, Boy, 

Bzrb. So friend , Ile now diſpatch you preſently : Boy, react: 
me my Diſ-membring Inſtrument, and let my Canterize be ready; 
and i:ark you Snipſnap. Boy. I Sir. 

Brb. See if my Luxinium, my Fomentation be provided firſt, and 
get my Rowlers, B-lſters, and Pleggers arm'd. 

Ralph. Nay good fir diſpatch my buſineſs firſt; I ſhould nor ſtay 
from my ſhop. Barb. You muſt have alittle patience fir, when 
you are a Patient; if Prepaſium be not roo much periſhr, you ſhall 
looſe buc little by it, believe my Arr for that. Ralph, What's 
that fir ? Barb, Marry if there be exulceration between 
Prepuſium and Glannce , by my faith the whole Penis may be endan- 
ger'd as far as Os pubes. Ra!ph. What's this y_u ta!k on;fir? 

B.rb. If they be gangren'd once, Teſticuli,Yeſica,and all may run 


" to mortification. = Rg/ph. What a pox does this Barbertalk on ? 


Barb. O fte youth, Pox is no word of Art, Morbus Gallecus, or Ne- 
politanws had bin well : Come friend, you muſt not be nice ; open 
D 2 your 
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your griefs treely tome, Ralph, Why fir, I open my grief to 
you, | want my money, B:rb. Take you no care for that, your 
worthy Couſin has given me part in hand, and the reſt I know he 
will npon your recovery, and I dare take his word. 

 Rulph. 's Death, where's my V1 are 2? B.rb, Vare! that 
was well, the word is cleanly, though not aitial ; your Ware ir is 
that I mult ſee. Ralph. My Tobine,and Cloth of Tiſſue ? 
Barb, You willne:ther have Titlue nor lilue, if you linger in 
your malady : beter a Member cut off, then endanger the whole 
Microc 0/m. Ralph, Barber, you are not mad? 

B.crb. I do begin to fear you are ſubject to Sube,h,unkindly ſleeps, 
which have bred opilations in your brain; take heed, the Simprony 
will follow , and this may come to Phrenhie : begin with the firtk 
cauſe, which 1s the pain of your Member. Raiph, Do you ſee 
my Yard, Parber ? Birb, Now you come to che purpoſe,'tis 
cbat I muit ſee indeed. Ralph. You ſhall feel ithir ; Death,g'ive 
me my htry pounds, or my Ware agen , or Ile meaſure out your 
Anatomy by che yard. B.rrb, Boy,my Cancerizing-Iron red 
not. Exit boy, Boy. *Tis here, {1% 
Barb. If you go further, I take my Diſ-merabring Knife. 

| Ralph. Where's the Knight your Coulin 2 the Thief, and the 
Taylor with my Cloth of Gold and Tiſlue ? 

Boy. The Gentleman that ſent away his man with the Stuffs, is 
Sone a pretty while ſince, he has carried away our new Bruſh. 

Barb. O that Bruth hurts my hearts ſide : Cheared ! cheated ! he 
cold m- that your Vrrga bad a Burnins-teaver. 

| Ralph. Pox on your Virga, Barber. 

B.rb. And thac you would be baſhful, and aſham'd to. ſhow 
your head. 

Ralph, Ihall ſo hereafter, but hereit is, you ſee yer my head, 
my hair, and my wit, and here are my heels chat I mult ſhew to 
my Maſter, if the Cheaters be not found ; and Barber, provide 
thee Piaiiters, I will break thy head with every Baſon under the 

(Pole. | Exit Ralph. 
) Bar b. Cool the Luxinum, and quench the Cauterizer, 

I am partly our of my wits , and partly mad : 

My Razor's at my heart : theſe {torms will make 

My Sweet-balls ſtink, my harmleſs Baſons ſhake, Ex-unt. 
- ACTUS 
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AcTtus III. 


Enter Selenger, Mrs, Knaves-bee. 


fe, J On 're welcome NMiſtriſs (as I may ſpeak it) but my Lord 
will give it a ſweeter Emphaſis: Iie give him knowledge. 
of you. | : Exiturus, 

Aris, Knavesb, Good fir ſlay, methinks it ſounds ſweeteſt upon 
your tongue, Ile wiſh youto gono furcher for my welcome, 

Sel. Mine ! it ſeems you never heard good Muſick , that com- 
mend a Bag-pipe: hear his harmony, 

Mris, Kna. Nay good now, let me borrow of your patience, Ile 
pay you agen before I riſe to morrow, it it pleaſe you. 

Sel, What would you forſooth2 Mris. Kna, Your company 
fir, Sel. My attendance you ſhould have Miſtriſs,bur that my 
Lord expe&s it, and 'tis his due. Mris Kna. And mult be 
paid upon the hour! that's roo ſtriQ,any time of the day will ſerve. 

Sel. Alas 'tis due every minute, and paid, 'tis due agen, or elſe 
I forfeit my recognizance, the Cloth I wear of his. 

Mris Kna. Come, come, pay it double at another time, and 'cwy 
be quitted, Thavea little uſe of you. 

S-1. Of me, forſocth, ſmall uſe can be made of me : if you have 
ſuir ro my Lord,none can ſpeakbetter f. r you then you may your 
ſelf, * Mris Kna. Oh, butI am baſt ful. Sel. So aml in 
croth, Miftriſs. Mris Kna. Now I remember me, I havea t-y 
ro deliver your Lord that's yet unfiniſht, and you may further me, 
pray you your hands, while I unwinde this Skain of Gold from you, 
'c will not detain you longs - Sel. You winde me into your 
ſervice prettily ; with all the haſte you can, I beſeech you. 

Mris Kna. It it tangle not, 1 ſha'l ſoon have done. 

Sel, No, it ſhall not tangle it Lean help it, forſooth. 

Mris Kna, If it do I can help it , fear not , this thing of lors 
length you ſhall ſee I can bring you to a bottom.. 

Sel. I think fo too.if it be not bottomleſs,this length will reach it 

Mris Kna. It becomes y«u finely , but I forewarn you, and re- 
member it your enemy vain not this advantage of you, you are his 


priſoner then; forlook you, you are mine now , my captive ma- 
nacled, 
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nacled, I have your hands in bondage. grafþs the 5hain be- 
Sel. "Tis a £00d Leilon, Mitſtcils, tween hs bands. 
and I am perftc& in ir, another time I'le take out «this, and learn 
another, pray you releaſe me now. Mris Kna-.I conid kiſs 
you now ſpite of your recth, if it pleaſe me. Sel. But you 
could not,for I could bice you with the :pire of myceeth, if it plea- 
ſes me. MrT:s Kna. Well, Ile not tempt you to far, I ſhew 
it bur for rudimerr. Sel. When I go a wooing, Te think 
on't agen,  MiuKna. Inſuchan hourl learnt ic,fay I ſhould 


(in recompence of your hands courteſfie ) make you a fine Wriſt- 


" favor of this Gold, with a'l che letters of your Name imboſt on a 
ſoft T refs of Hair, which I ſhall cut from mine ow': Fillet , whoſe 
ends ſhould meer and cloſe in a faſt True-love-knout , would you 
wear it for my ſake, fir 2 | | 

Sel. I think ner, tru'y Miſtriſe, my Wriſts have enough of this 
Gold already, would they were rid on't yet : pray yuo have done, 
in troth I'm weary. 

Mris Kna. And whata vertue is here exprelſt in you, which had 
{aynhid.bur for this tryal ; weary of Gold, fir ! Ch char the cloſe 
 Engrcſlers of t!is Treaſure cou:d beſo free to pur it off of hard, 
whata new mended world would here be! Icſhows a generous 
condition in you, in ſooth T think I ſhall love you dearly tor't, _ 

Sel. But if they were in priſon, as TI am , they would be glad to 
buy their freedom with it, 

Mris Kna. Surely no,there are that rather then releaſe this dear 
companion, do lye in priſon with it, yes, ard wil: die in priſon too, 

Enter Beaufort. 
Sel. *T were pity but the hangman did enfranchiſe both. 


Beau. Selenger, where are you? Sel, teae here, my Lord. 
MiRriſs, pray you my libe;ty, you hinder my duty to my Lord. 
Beau. Nay fir,one courtefie Beaufort puts off bis Hat. 


ſhall ſerve us borh at thistime ; you'r bufie I perceive, when your 
leiſurenext ſerves youT would employ you. 

Sel. You muſt pardon me, my Lord,you fee T am entangled here: 
Miſtriſs I proteſt Ile break prifon, if you free me_not,take you no 
notice ? Mris Kne. Oh cry your Honor mercy, you are now 
at liberty, fir. Sel. AndPmglad on't, Ple ne're give both 
my hands at once agen to a womans command, Ile put one finger 


in 


gn L NMR > wean a LS 4a 


Any thing for a quiet Life, 
!n a hole rather. Bear. Leave us. Sel, Free leaye have 


you,my Lord,ſo I think you may have : filthy Beauty,what a white 


witch chou art! Exit Selenyger, 
Bean, Lady,y are welcome. M14 Kna. I did believe it from 


your Page,my Lord. Beau. Your husband ſent you to me. 
Mris na. He did my Lord, with duty and commends unto your 
Honor, beſeeching you to uſe me very kindly , by the ſame token 
your Lordfhip gave him grant of a New Leaſe of Threeſcore 
pounds a year, which he and his ſhould forty years enjoy. 
Beat. The token's true, and for your ſake Lady, *tis likely to be 
detter'd, not alone the Leaſe, but the Fee-ftmple may be his and - 


yours. Mris Kna. I have a ſuit unto your Lordſhip ro0,0n- 
ly ray ſelf concerns. Beau, *T will be granted ſure, tho' ir 
out-value thy husbands. Mris Kna. Nay, tis ſmall charge, 


onely your go0d will, and good word, my Lord, 

Beau. The firit is thine confirm'd, the ſecond then cannor ſtay 
long behince. Mris Kna. I love your Page, fir- 

B-au. Love him! for what 2 Mris Kna, Oh, the great 
wiſdoms that our Grandfires had ! do you ask me reaſon for't? I 
loye him, becauſe I like him, fir. Beau, My Page ! 

Mris Kna, In mine eye , hee's a mo!t delicate youth, but in my 


heart a thing that it would bleed for. 
Beau. Either your eye is blinded,or your remembrance broken: 


call ro minde wherefore you came hither, Lady. 


Mris Kna. 1 do my Lord, for love, and I am in profoundly. 
Beau You trifle ſure, do you long for unripe fruit 2 twill breed 


diſ-aſes in you. Mri Kn4s. Nothing but worms in my belly, 
and there's a Seed to expel them; in mellow falling fruit I finde 
no relliſh. Beau, Tistrue, the younsett Vines yields. che 


oſt Cluſters, but che old ever the ſweeteſt Grapes. 

Mris Kna. I can taſte of borh fir ; bur with the old Lam the foo- 
nelt cloid : the green keep ſtill an edge on appetite. | 

Bear, Sure you are a common creature. 

Mris Kna. Did you d -ubt i-,wherefore came T hither elſe > Did 
you think that honeſty onely had bin immur'd for you,and I ſhould 
bring it as an Offercorie unto your ſhrine of Luſt > As it was, my 
Lord, 'twas meant to you , had not the flippery Wheel of Fancy 


rurn'd when I beheld your Page ; nay had I feen anorber gen 
in, 


; Any thing for 4 quiet Life. 
[11 1. T2iNe Eyes better grace, he had bin fore-ltal'd; but as it is, 
(ail my {trengen cannot help) beleech you your good will,and good 
word, my Lord, you may command him, fir ; if nor afte@ion, yer 
lis body , and 1 defire but that, do't, and I'le command my elf 
your proilutute, Beau. Y are a baſe ſtrumper, I ſucceed my 
Pace! Mis Kna, Oh chat's no wonder, niy Lord, the fer- 
vant oft taſtes to his Mailer of the daintieit Dith he brings to 
him ; beſeech you, my Lord. 

Beau, Y are a bold Miſchief,and to make me your Spokes-man,; 

your procnrer to my Servant, 
' Airs Kna. Do you ſhrink at that? why, you bave done werſe 
without the ſenſe of ill, with a full free conſcience of a Libertine : 
fudge your own fin , was it not worſe with a damn'd Broking-ftee 
roacorrupe Husband, ſtate him a Pandor to his own wite,by vertue 
of a Leaſe made ro him and your Baitard iflue,could you get 'em; 
what a degree of baſenets call you this? 'Tiza poor Sheep-ſteal 
provok'd by want,ccmpar'd untoa Capital Traitor; the Maſter to 
his ſervant may be recompenc't, bur che husband to his wite never, 

Beau. Your husband ihall ſmart for this. Exit Beaufort. 

Mis Kna, Hang him, do, you have brought him to deſerve it, 
bring hym to the puntihment,chere [le joyn with you : I loath him 
ro the Gallowes, hang your Page too , one Mourning-Gown ſhall 
ſerye-for both of them : This trick hath kept mine honeſty ſecure, 
be{t Soldiers ufe policy , the Lions skin 
Becomes nor the body when 'tis too great, 
pur chen the Foxes may lit cloſe, and near. Exit, 

Enter Fleſh-hock,, Counter-buſf, aud Sweetball the Barber. 

Barb. Now Flejh-hook, uſe thy talon,ſet upon his right ſhoulder; 
thy Sergeant Ccrnirer-buffat the left, oral? in his Fugulars, and then 
let me alone to tickle his Diaphragma. 

Fleſh. You are ſure he has no prote&ion, fir ? 

Bb, A pr. teftion to cheat and cozen! there was never any 


Y 


Srarted to that purpoſe, Fleſh, I grant you that too, fir, but 
that uſe has hin made cf 'em. Caunterb, Marry has there fir, 


how could elſe ſo many broken Baakruprs piay up and down by 
their Creditors noſes, and we dare not touch em ? | 
Barb. Thar's another Caſe, Counter buf, there's priviiedge to 
- COZeN ; but here cozenage went before, and there's no priviledse 
ſor 


—_— 
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for that; to him boldly, I will ſpend all che S$i1z241s in my ſhop, 


buel'le have him {napt, 
Counterb, Well Ge if he come within the lengeh of _ Mace 


once, wee | teach him to cozen. 

Barb. Marry bans him, teach him no mor? cozenage, he's top 
perfec&in't already ; go gingerly about it, lay your Mace On £1n- 
geriy, and ipice him fourd'y, 


Conitterb, 'He sat the Tavern, you ſay ? 
Barb. At the Maz in the Moon. "above j alrs, ſo ſoon as he comes. 


down, ard the Buſh left at his baci., Ra'ph 15 che dog behinde him : 
he watches to give us nOrice, be ready then My dear Blood- hounds, 
you fa l deliver tim to Newgate, fr.m chence to the Hang-man ; 
his Fody I will beg of the Sherifts , for at ce.next Ledure I am 
likely to be the M altcr of my Avacomy , then will I yex every 
vein about him, 1 will tinde where hs Diſeate of Cozenage lay, 
whether in the ! eriebre, or in O/cox Index, bur I guets IT ſhall finde 
it deſcend {rom Eamore, through tie Thorte , and Iye juſt at his fin- 
Sers ends. Eurer Ralph. 

Ralph. Be in readineſs, for hee's coming this way, alone roo; 
Itand co't like Gentleman and Yeoman , fo foon as he is in ſigh, 
[le go ferch my Maſter. 

Barb, I bas had a C-nquaſition in my Cerebrum ever fince the 
diſaſter, and now t takes me agen, if it turn to a Megrim, I ihall 
hardly abide the {1Shr of him, 

Ralph. My Adion of Defamation ſhall be clapt on him too, I 
will make him appear to't in the ſhape of a white Sheet all embroi- 
dered over with Peccay?”s : look about, I'le go fetch my Malter. 

Enter F ranklin. 


Counterb. T Arreſt you, fir. 
Frank, Ha qui va la, que penſes vous faire Meſſieurs, me voles 


, vous derober , ie nay point: dargent : Je ſuis va pouure Gentil-= 


homme Francois. 
Barb, Whoop ! pray you fir ſpeak Engliſh you did when you 


bought Cloth of Gold at fix Nehils a yard , when Ralphs Preputium 


was exulcerated. 
Frank, Que voules vous, me voules vous tuer; Le Francois ne 


ſont point enemts : yoila ma bource, que voles vous d'avantage.. 


Counterb. Is not your name Franklin, fir 2 
E Frank. 


hy 
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Frank, Je nay point de Joiaux que ceſtui ci; et ceſt a Monſieur 
L'ambaſadeur, il m'en vole a ces afaires et vous enpaiches mon ſer- 
VICC. Enter Chamlet and Ralph haſtily. 

Counterb, Sir, we are miſtaken for ought I perceive. 

Cham. So,ſo, you have caught him,that's well : how do you fir? 

Frank, V ous ſembles eſtre va homme courtois, Je vous prie en- 
rendes mes affaires: il ya ici deux ou erois Quenailles qui m'ont 
alleige vn pouure eltranger, qui ne leur ay fair nul mal,ny donger 
mauuaitle parrolle, .ny tirer mon eſper ; l'un me prend par vne efſ- 
paule, er me frape deux Liure peiſant ; Lautre me tire par le bras, 
il par le iene ſcay quey : Je leur ay donne ma bource, ethi ne me 
veu'e:'t po'nt Laiſer aller; que feray ie Monſieur ? 

Cham. T his is a French-man it ſeems, firs. 

Connterb. Ve can finde no other in him, {tr , and what that is 


we k..ow not. Cham, He's very likeche man we ſeek for, 
elſe my lights go falſe, Barb. In yur ſhop they may ſir,but 


here they £0 true: this 1s he, 

Ralph. The very ſame fir, as ſure as I am Ralph, this is the Raſ- 
&al. Counterb. Sir, unlets you will abſolutely challenge him 
the man, we dare not proceed further. 

| Enter Margarita 4 French Bawd. 

Fleſh. Þfear we are too far already. 

Cham. 1 know not what to ſay to'r. 

Marga. Bon 1our, bon tour, Gentilhommes. 

Barb, How now ! more News from Frarce ? G 

Frank, Ceſte femme ici eſt de mon pais , Madame ie vous prie 
Leur dire mon pats, il mont retarge Je ne ſcay pour quoy. 

Marga. Eltes vous de France Morſteur? 

Frank Madame vay elt, que ie les ay trompes, et ſuis arefte, et 
nay nul moien de chaper quan chanſant mon Language: aides moy 
enceſt affaire : Je vous cognois bien, ou yous tenes vn Bordeau ; 
vouset les yoſtre en ſeres de mieulx. 

Marga. Laiſes faire a moy ; Eſte vous de Lioz dites vous, 

Frank, De Lion, ma chere Damme. 

Marea. Ma Cozin! Je ſuis bien aiſe de vous voire en bonne 
dif poſition > Embrace ard complement, 

Frank. Man Cozin ! Cham. This 1s a French-man ſure. 

Barb. Ifhe be, 'cis the likeRan Epgliſh-man that eyer I ſaw, all 


his 
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his dimenſions, proportions ! had I bur the diſleRing of his beart, in 
capſula cordis,could I finde it now; for a French- mans heart is more 
quallitive and ſubje& to tremor, then an Ensliſh-mans. 

Cham. Stay, wee'l further enquire of tis Gertlewoman. Mi. 
Ariſs, if you bave ſo much Englith to help us with ( as Lthink you 
have, forT have long ſeen you about London) pray tell us, and cruly 
tell us, Is this Gencleman a natural French: man, or no2 

Marga. Ey begar, de French-man, borne a Lye n, my COzin. 

Cham. Your Covlin 2 if he be not your Coulin, he's my Couſin, 
ſare. Miarga. Ey konothe his Pere,what you call his Fadrc? be 
ſell Poiſons. Barb, Sell potions, bis father was a Potyca: ry then. 

Marg, No.no, Poiſons, what you call, Fith, fath 2 

B.rb. Oh, he was a FHiſhmonger. Marg Ouny,ouy. 

Cham, Well ,vell, we are m. ſtaken I ſ-e, pray you fo tell him, 
and requeſt | him not to be oftended ; 2n howelt man may look ike 
a knave, and be ne*'re the worſe ſor c , f!:c error was In our eyes, 
and now we fir.de it in his tong1e, 

Margs. Je faferay encore vne fois Mordieur Cozin, pour voſtre 
fauuere, ales vous cn ; voitre Liberte «lt fafrant : Je gaineray le 
reite pour mon devoir , et vous aures vollre part a mor Eſcole : 

ay vne filite qui parle vn peu Francais, cile corverſera ayec vous 
a la Fleur de Lice en Turnbull- -ſtreet 1 Mo. Cozin ates ſuin de yous 
meſme, et trompes ces Ignorans. 

Frank, Cozin pour L'amour de vous , et principallement pour 
moy, ie ſuis content de men aller , Je troueray voſtre Eſcole, et 


{1 voz Eſcoliers me font agreable, te tireray a L Elpe' ſeule, cr fi 


d'auenture iz le rompe, Je paiera diz ſou's et p:2ur ce vieulx Foll, 
ee ce deux Quenailles, ce Poullens Stp ſnap , et L*autre bonnet 
rond, Je les voiray pendre premier que 1e les yoie, Fx. Frank, 

Cham. So,fo, ſhe has got him off; bur I perceive much anger in 
his countenance {till : and whar ſays be, Madam 2 

Marga. Mooth,moo!'h anger,but ey conofſh heere Lodging,ſhall 
coole him very well,Dere is a Kinſe-womans can mooſh allay heere 
heat ana heere ſpleene, ſhe ſhall do for my ſaka, and he no trobla 
you. Cham. Look, there is earneſt, but thy reward's behinde: 
Come to my ſhop, the Holy Lamb in Lombard- -ſtreet , thou halt one 
ffiend more then e're thou hadlt. 

Marga, Tanck u Monfieur, ſhall viſitu: ey make all pacifie : 
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a voltre ſervice treſhumbemenc,tree,four,fave fool of u. Ex.Mareg. 
Cham, Whar's to be done now 2 
_. Czunterb, To pay us for our pains fir, andbetter reward us.that 
we may be provided againſt furcher danger that may come upon's 
for faile impriſonment. 
Cham. All goes falſe I chinx : what do you neighbor Sweerball? 
Barb, T muſt Phlebotomize fir, but my Almanack ſays the Sign 
is in Tagrus ; I dare not cut my own throat, bur if I inde any pre- 
lident thac ever Barber bang'd himſeif, Le be the ſecond example, 
Ralph. 'I his was your ill Lyx:nium, Barber , to cauſe all to be 
cheated. Counterb, What ſay you to us, fir ? 
Chain. Good trienJs, come ro me at a calmer hour , my ſorrows 
Ive in heaps UPON MC NOW ; what You have, keep, it turther TrOuU® 


© ble follow lie take it on me; I would be prelt to death. 


Ceunterh. Wellfir, for thistime we'l leave you. 

Barb, ] will go with you, Officers, 1 wiil walk with you in che 
open ſtreet though it be a ſcandal co me; tor now 1 have no care 
of my credit, a Cacokenny ts run ail over me. Exeunt, 

Cham. \W tat ſhall we do now, Ralph? Enter Ceorge, 

Ralph, Faith I know nor, fir : here comes Geerge, it may be he 
can tell you. 

Cham. And there I look for more diſaſter (till, yer George ap - 
peares in a ſmiling countenance, Ralph, home to the ſhop, leave 
George and IL together, 

Ralph, Tam gone, lar. Exit Ralph, 

Cham. Now George , what better News Eaſtward? all goes il! 
:20'ther wav. George. 1 dring youthe beſt news that.ever came 
about your ears in your lite, fir, 

Cham. Thou putt me in good comtort, George. 

George, My NMiſtri's,your wite, will never trouble you more. 

Cham. Ha ? nevertrouble me more : of this, George, may be 
made a ſad conſtruction, that phraſe we ſomerimes uſe when death 
makes the ſeparation, I hope it 1s not fo with her, George ? 

George. No fir,but ſhe yows ſhe | never come home agen to you, 
fo you ſhail live quietly,and this Ltock to be very good news, fir. 

Cham, The worlt chat could be tins, candid port n;, Lllove her, 
George , and I am bound to do fo , therongues bitterneſs muſt nor. 
ſeparate the united ſouls ; 'twere baſe and cowardly for ailto yield 
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tothe ſmall Tongues aflaulc : che whole building muſt not be ta- 
ken down, for the repairing ofa broken window. 

George, I bur this 1s a Principal, fir : the truth is,ſhe will be di- 
vorc't, ſhe ſays, and 1s laboring with her Coufin Xnave (what do 
you call him? ) I have forgotten che latter end of his name. 

Cham. Knaves-bee, George, | 

George. I Knave, of Knaves-bee, one I took it to be. 

Cham. Why neither rage,nor envy,can make a cauſe,Georpe, 

George. Yesfir, not onely at your perſon, but ſhe ſhoots at your 


ſhop too, ſhe ſays you vent Ware chat is not warrantable,brayded 


Ware, and that you give not London meaſure ; women you know 
look for more then a bare yard : and then you keep children in the 
name of your ow:,which ſhe ſuſpects came nor in ar the right door 

Cham. She may as well ſuſpe& immaculate Truth to be curſed 
Falſhood. George, | bur if ſhe will, ſhe will, ſhe's a woman fir, 

Cham. "Tis moſt true, George : well, that ſhall be redreſt, my 
Couſin Creſingham muſt yield me pardon , the children ſhall home 
agen, and thou ſhalt conduct *em, George, 

George. That done, Ile be bold to venter once more for her re- 
covery , ſince you cannot liye at liberty; but becauſe you are a 
rich Citizen, you will have your Chain about your neck ; I think I 
have a device will bring you together bi th years agen, andchen 
look to 'em as wel! as you can. 

Cham. Oh George, amongſt all my heavy Troubles, this is the 
Sroaning weight ; but reſtore my Wite. 

George.. Although you re're lead hour of quiet life. 

Cham. I will endeavor't George, I'ie lend her Will ' 
A power and rule to keep all huſhr and (till ; 
Eat we all Swect-meats we are ſ-oneſt rotten. 
George. A Sentence! pity 't ſhould have bin forgotten.  Exennr. 


Acrtus IV. 


Enter Sir Francis Creſlingham , and a Surveyor. 


Sur. Here's Mr. Stewar«? Creſſ. Within : what are 
you, far 2 Sur, A Surveyor, fir. Creſſ. And an 
Atmanack- maker, I take it : Can ycurell me what foul weather 
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is toward 2 Sur, Marry the fowleſt weather is, that your 
Land is fiying away. Fit Surveyor. 
_ Creſſ. A molt terrible prognoſtication ! All the reſort, all tie 
bulineſs co my houle is to my Lady and Mr. Steward , whiieſt Sir 
Francis itands for a Cypher : I have made away my ſeif andmy 
power, as if I had done it by Deed of Gitc : here comes the C >mp= 


croller of the Game. Ent'Y Saunier, 
Saunder. What, are you yet reſolved to tra: i].ce tiiis unnece(- 
iary Land into reauy money ? Creſſ. Travil:ce it > 


Sun, The Conveyances are drawn, and the moacy ready : my 
Lay ſent metro you, to know dire&ly if you meanc co go through 
in tne Sale; if not, the refolves of anocher courſe, 

Cr. Thou ſpeakelt this cheerfully merhinks , whereas faithful 
ſervants were wont to mourn when chey beheld che Lord char fed 
and cheriſhe chem , 1s by curſt 1:chantment remov'd into another 
blood. Creſingham of Crefingham has continued many years, and 
muſt che Name fink now 2 

Saun.All this is nothing to my Ladies reſolution,ir muſt be done, 
or ſhe'l not ſtay in England s the would know whether your ſon be 
ſent for , that mult likewiſe ſer -his hand t'orh* Sale; for other- 
wiſe the Lawyers fay there cannot be a ſure Conveyance made to 
the Buyer. . Crefſ. Yes, I have ſent for him : bur I pray thee 
think what a bard task 't will be for a Father to perſwade his ſon 
and heir to make away his inheritance. | 

Saun, Nay for tar, uſe your own Logick : Thave heard you 
talk at the Seitions terribly againſt Deer-ſtealers, and chat kept 
you from being pur out of the Commution,  FE-xit Saunder, 

Enter young CrefSi.gham, 
© Creſſ. 1 do live to ſee rwo miſeries, one to be commanded by 
my V1fe, che other co be cenſured by my ilave. 

Tong Creſſ. That which I have wanted long , and has bin cauſe 
of my irrezular courſes, I beſeech you let raiſe me from the ground 

Creſſ, Riie George, there's a hundred pounds for you , and my 
- Bleflins, wich theſe, your mothers favor : but I here your (tudics 
are become too licentious of late. 

Tong Creſſ. H'as heard of my cozenage. 

Creſſ. \\ hat's that you are writing ? Yong GCrefſ. Sit, not 
any thing. Creſſ. Come, I hear tiere's ſomeching coming 
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forth of yours, will be your undoing. Tong Crefſ, Of mine 2 

Crefſ, Yes of your writing; ſumewhat you ſhould write, will be 
dangerous to you. I have a luit tv you. 

Tong Creſſ, Sir,my obedience makes you commander in all things. -- 

Cr:ſſ. I pray ſuppoleI had committed ſome fault , for which my 
Life and foie Eſtate were forfeit to the Law, and that ſome grear 
Man neer the King ſhou'd labor to get my parcon, on condition 
he might enjoy my Lordſhip , could you prize your Fathers Lite 
adove che grievous loſs of your inheritance 2 

Yong Crifſ. Yes, and my own Life art ſtake roo. 

Crefſ. You promile fair , I come now to make trial of it : You 
know I have married one whom I ho!d ſo dear, that my whole 
life is nothing but a meer eſtate depending upon her will, and her 
aftections to me : ſhe deſerves fo well, 1 cannot longer merit then 
durar te bene placita, 'tisher pleaſure , and (her wi{dom moves .in'r 
t00) of which Ile give you ample ſatisfaQion bereatrer, thar I ſell 
the Land my Father left me: You change colour ! I have promis'd 
her to do't, and ſhould I fail, I malt expe@ che remainder of my 
life as full of trouble and vexation, as the Suic for a D.vorce ; ir 
lies in you by ſetting of your hand unto the Sale, to add lengrheo 
his life chat gave you yours, 

Yong Creſſ. Sir, I do now ingenioully perceive why you ſaid 
lately, ſomewhat I ſhould write would be my undoing, meaning (as 
I take it) ſetting my hand to this Aſſurance : Oh good Sir, ſhall 1 
paſs away my B:-ch-right> Oh remember there isa maledttion 
denounc't ava'nſt itin H:-ly Writ : will you for her pleaſure, the 
Iaierirance of Deſolation leave to your polterity 2 think how com- 

aſlionate the creatures of the field that onely live on the wilde be- 
nefcs of Nature, are unto their yong ores ; thi:k likewiſe you may 
have more children by this woman, and by this a&t you undochem 
ro0 : *cis a (trange prefident this, tofſee an ovedient ſon laboring 
g00d counſel to the facher ! Bur know Sir, thatthe ſpirics of my 
Great-Grandfather and your Father moves at this preſent in me, 
and what th-y bequearh'd you , on your Deach-bed they charge 
you not to give away inthe calliance of a womans bed : Good Sir, 
let it not be thought preſumprion in me, chat I have continued my 
ſpeech unto this lengrh, the cauſe fir, is urgent, and believe it you 


ſhall finde her Beauty as malevolent unto you , as a red morning” 
that 
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that doth ſtill forerel a foul day to follow : Oh Sir, keep your 
Land, keep thar co keep your Name immortal , and you ſhall ſee 
All that her Malice and proud Will procures, 

Shall ſhew her ugly heart, but hurt not yours. 

Creſſ. Gh I am diitraed, and my very ſoul ſends bluſhes into 
my cheeks. Enter George with the twy Children, 

Yong Creſſ. See here an Obje& to begert more compathon. _ 

George. O Sir Franty,we have a molt lamentable houſe at home, 
nothing to be heard in't hat Separation and Divorces, aud ſuch a 
noiſe of the Spiricual Court, as if it were a Tenement upon London- 
Bridge, and buile upon the Arches. 

Creſſ. Whar's the matrer 2 George. All avout Boarding 
your children, my Miſtriſs is departed. Cr j. Dead? 

George, Inafſort the is, and laid out too , for the 1s run away 
from my Nlalter. Crefſ, Whither ? Ceurce. Seven miles 
oft, into Efſ-x, ſhe vowdnever to leave Barking whue ſhe liv*d, till 
theie were brought home agen. 

Creſſ. Oh they thall not offend her. Iam ſorry tor't. 

I Childe. Tam glad we are come home fir , for we liv'd inthe 
unquiereſt houſe ! 2 Childe. The angry woman me thougur 
Srutcht us our vitual : our new Mother is a good Soul, and loves 
us, and doesnot frown ſo like a Vixen as ſhe does. 

1 Childe. Iam ar home now, and in heaven me thinks: what a 
comfort tis to be under your wing ! 

2 Childe. Indeed my mother was wont to call me your Neltle- 
cock, and I love you as well as ſhe did. 
Enter Saunder, Knaves-bee, and Surveyor. 

Creſſ. You are my pretty ſouls; 

reng Creſſ. Docs not the prattle of theſe move you ? 

Saun, Look you Sir, here's the Conveyance and my Ladies S9- 
licitor, pray reſolve what to do, my Lady is coming down, How 
now George, how does thy Miltriſs that fits in a Wainſcot Gown, 
like a Citizens Lure co draw in Cuſtomers ? oh ſhe's a pretty Mout- 
crap! George. She's ill baited though torake a Welch-man, 
le cannot away with Cheeſe. 

Cre. And wizatmuſt I donow ? Kna. Acknowledge a 
Fine and Recovery of the Land , then for poſlettion the courle is 
commor. Creſſ. Carry back the Writings far, my rv akp: 'S 
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chang'd, Saun. Chang'd! do not you mean to ſeal ? 
Enter Lady Creffingham. 

Crefſ. No Sir, the Tide's turn'd. oa 

Saun, You mult temper him like waxor he'l not ſeal. 

Lady. Are you come back again > How now, have you done ? 

1 Childe. How do you, Lady Mother ? Lady. You are good 
children ; bid my woman give chem ſome Sweer-meats. 

1 Childe, Tadeed Ithank you ; Is nor this a kinde Mocher? 

Yong Crefſ. Poor tools , you know not how dear you ſhall pay 
for this Sugar. Lady. Whar, han'c you diſpatcher? © 

Creſſ. No Sweeteſt. I am dillwaded by my ſon from che Sale oh 
Land. TLady. Diſlwaded by your ſon! Creſſ. 1 cannot get 
his hand toc. Lady, Where's our Steward 2 cauſe preſently 
that all my Beds and Hangings be taken down; provide Carts, 
pack them up, I'le ro my Houſe i'th Countrey , have I ſtudied che 
wayto your preferment and your childrens, and do yon cool 1th 
upſhor ? Yong Creſſ. Wich your pardon, I cannot underſtand 
chis courſe a way to any preferment , rather a dire& path co uur 
ruine. Lady. Oh far, you are young fighred : ſhew them che 
project of the Land I mean to buy in Ireland, that ſhall out-value 
yours three thouſand in a year. Kna, Look you lir, here is 
Clangibbon, a fruitful countrey, and well wooded. 

Creſſ. What's chis, Marſh ground 2 Kna, No, theſe are 
Boggs, but a little Coſt will drata chem. This upper part (Map. 
that runs by the black water, is the Cefſacks Land, a ſpacious coun- 
crey, and yields excellent profit by the Sa/mon, and fiſhing for Her- 
ring : here rans the Kernes-dale, admirable feed for cattel , and 
here abour 1s St. Patrick's Purgatory. Tong Crefſ, Purgatory ! 
thall we purchaſe that coo > Lady. Come,come,will you diſpatch 
th'ocher buſineſs, we may go through with chis 2 

Creſſ. My ſon's unwilling. Lady, Upon my ſoul fir, T'le ne- 
ver bed with you rill you haye ſeal'd. Creſſ. Thou hear'ſt 
her : on thy bleiling follow me to'rh* Court, and ſeal. 

Tong Creſſ. Sir, were it my death , wer't to*th” loſs of my eſtate, 
I vow co obey you in all things; yet with it remember there are 
ewo young ones living that may curſe you : I pray diſpoſe part of 


che money, on their generous Educations. Lady. Fear no you | 
fir ; The Caroche there, when you haye diſpatche,you ſtall finde 
F __ 
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me at the Scriveners where I ſhall receive the money. 

Tong Creſſ. She'l devour that maſs too. Lady. Bow likeſt 
thou my power over h m ? Saun, Excell-nt. | 

Lady. This is che height of a great Ladies (way, 

*Vhen her night- iervice makes her rule i'th day. + Exeunt. manet 
. Enter Knayes bee's Wife. (Knaves-bee, 

X14, Not yet $:b* my Lord keeps thee folong, th'art welcome 
I ſee then,and pays ſweetly too : a good wench Sb th'art,to obey 
thy hushand. She's come : a hundred mark a year , how tine and 
eaſte it comes into mine arms now ! Welcome homee, what ſays 
my Lord, Sb? Wife. My Lord ſays you are a Cuckold. 

Kna. Ha,ba,bazha, Ithank him for that Bob ifaith, Lle afford it 
im again ar the ſame price a moneth hence, and let the comodiry 
grow as ſcarce as it will. Cuckold iays his Lordſhip ! hazha, I ſhall 
burſt my fides wich laughing that's the worſt, name not a hundred 
year, for then I burſt. Ic ſmarcs not ſo much as a hillip on the fore- 
head by five parts : what has his dalliance taken from thy lips 2 
tis as ſweet as ere *twas, let me try elſe : buſs me Sugar-candy. 

Wife, Forbear, you preiume to a Lords pleaſure ! 

Kna, How's that ! not I Sb > Wife, Never touch me more, 
{le keep the noble Stamp upon my lip, no under baſeneſs ſhall de- 
face it now; you taught me the way, now Iamin, Ile keep ir, I 
have kiſt Ambition, and I love it, I loath the memory of every 
zouch my lip-hath taſted from thee. Kna. Nay but ſweet Sib, 
you do forget your ſelf. Wife. T will forget all that I ever 
was, and nouriſh new firrah, T am a Lady. Kna. Lord bleſs us 
Madam, Wife. 1 have enjoy d a Lord, that's real poſleflion, 
and daily ſhall,the which all Ladies have not with their Lords. 

Kna, Bur with your patience Madam, who was it that prefer'd 
you to this Ladyſhip ? Wife. 'Tis all Iam beholding to thee 
for, th'a(t brought me out of ignorance into light, fimple as I'was, 
Ltchought chee a man till 1 found the difierence by. a man : chon arc 


a bealt, a horned bea{t, an Ox. Kna. Are theſe Ladies terms? 
Wiſe. For thy Pandor, Fee it ſhall be laid under the Candleſtick, 
look for't, Ile leave it for thee. Kna. A litle lower, good 


your Ladyſhip, my Couſin Chawler is 1n the houſe, ler theſe things 
g0no further. Wiſe, 'Tis for mine own credit if I forbear, not 


chine, thou bugle-browd beaſt thou. 
; ErEY 


nnetrrag ted og, ASS c- - 


AV x 
i NN ES "RY 


Any thing for a quiet Life. 
Enter Geerge with Rolls of Paper. 

George. Bidden, bidden,bidden, bidden ; ſo, all theſe are paſt : 
but here's as large a walk to come, if I do not get it up at che feaſt, 
I ſhall be leaner for bidding the Guelts I'm ſure. Kna. How 
now! who's this? George. Door Gl:iſter, et, what word's 
this? fuxor, oh Uxor, the Doctor and his wife : Mr. Body er t:xo7 
of Bow lane, Mr. Knaves-bee et uxor. Kna. Ha, we are in, 
what {ever the matter 1s. George, Here's forty couple more 
in chis quarter ; but there the Proyifion bringing in , that puzzels 
me molt : One Ox, that will bardly ſerve for Bzef too; five Mue- 
rons,ten Lambs,poor innocents, they'l be devoured too;three groſs 
of Capons. Kna. Mercy upon us! what a Slaughter-houſe 
is here |! George. T wo buſhels of ſmall Birds, Þl-:yers,Snipes, 
Woodcocks, Partridge, Larks, then for Bak'd-meats. 

Kna, George, George, what Fealt is this? 'tis not for St, George's 
day? George. Cry you mercy fir, you and your wife are in 
my Roll : my Maſter invices you his Gueſts ro morrow dinner, . 

K n 5 Dinner ſayit thou 2 he means to fea(t a moneth ſure. 

George. Nay fir, you make up bur a hundred couple. 

Kna. Why, what Ship has brought an India home to him , that 
he's ſo bountiful? or what friend dead (unknown to us) has ſo much 
left to him of arrable Land, that he means toturn to paſture thus? 

George. Nay, tis a vellel fir, a good eſtate comes all in one bot- 
tom to him , and 'tis a queſtion wherher ever he finde the bottom 
or no; a thouſand a year, that's the uppermoſt. Kuzx. A thcu- 
ſand a year ! George, Tog0 no further about the Buſh far, 
now the Bird is caught ; my Matter is to morrow to be married, 
and amongſt the reſt invites you a Gueſt , at his Wedding-Dinner 
che ſecond. Kna. Married | George. There ts no other 
remedy for fleſh and blood , that will have leave to play whether 


we will or no, or wander into forbidden paſtures. 


Kna. Married! why he is married,man , his wife is in my houſe 
now, thy Miltriſs is alive,George,. George. She that was,it may 
be far, but dead tohim, ſhe plaid a lictle coo rough with him, and 


he has diſearded her, he's divorc'd fir. Knas., He divorc'd! 
chen is her labor ſay'd; for ſhe was laboring a Divorce from him« 
George, They are well parted then fir. Kna, But wilt chou 
not ſpeak with her 2 'ifaich invite her to 'r. 
F 2 George. 
f 
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\ Ce-rge. Tis not in my Commillion, I dare not, fare you well fir, 
I have much buſineſs in hand, and the time ts ſhort, 

Kna. Nay but Grorge, I prithee ſtay, may I report this to her 
for a certain truth ? George, Wherefore am I employ'd in this 
Invitation br 7 K 24. Prithee what 1s ſhe, his ſecond Choice? 

George. TI ruly a goodly preſence, itkely to bear great children, 
and great (tre, ſhe never ſaw five and thirty Summers rogether in 
her life by her appearance, and comes in her French-hood , by my 
fecks a great Natch 'ris like to be ; I am ſorry for my o'd Miſtriſs 
bur cannot help it : pray you excuſe me now fir, for all the buſineſs 
goes through my hands,none employ'd bur my ſelf. Exit Georve, 

Kna. \\'hy hereis news that no man will beliteve,but he that ſees. 

Kna.Wije, TT hiis,and your Cuckoldry, will be digeſtion throngh- 
out the City dinners and ſuppers , for a moneth rogether, there 
will need no Cheele, Enter Mris Chamlet. 

Kna. No more of that $6 : Ile call my Couſin Chamler,and make. 
ber partaker of this ſport;ſhe's come already.Couſin,rake't at once, 
y are a free woman, your late husband's ro be married to mourrow. 

Mris, Cham. Married ! to whom 2 Kn... Toa French-hood 
birlakins, as I underitand, great chear prepar'd, and great Gueſts 
invited, ſo far 1 know, Mris. Cham. \Vhat a cur(t wretch was 
I co pare my Nails to day, a Fryday too, I lookt for ſome mil- 
chief. Kna. Why, I did think ehis had accorded with your. 
- beſt liking, you ſought for him what he has ſonght for you, a Se- 
paration , and by Divorce too, Mris. Cham, Ile Divorce 'em > 
I; he to be married to a French-hood 2 Ile dreſs it the Engliſh 
faſhion; ne re a Coach to be had with fix horſes to ſtrike fire i'th 
{treetsas we £02 Kna. Will you go home then ? 

Mris, Cham. Good Couſin, help me to whet one of my knives, 
while I tharp the c'other, g've me a ſowr apple to ſer my teeth an 
edge,I would giye hve pound forthe paring of my nails agen: have 
you ere 2 Bird-ſpic ith' houſe, le dreſs one diſh tothe wedding. 

Kna. This violence hurts your ſelf the molt, 

- Mrs Cham. 1 care not who I hure ; oh my heart, how it beats a 
both ſides; will you run with me for a wager into Lombard-ſtreet 
now2 FKnz, Ile walk with you Coutlin a ſufficient pace ; $16. 
ſhall come ſoftly after , Ile bring you thorough Bearbander-lane. 

Mris Cham. Bearbinder-lane cannot hold me, Ilethe neereſt way 

Over 
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over St. Mildreds Church, if I meet any French- hoods by the way, 


Ile make black patches enow for the rhume. Fxeunt. 
Kn4. wife. So 'tisto my wiſh, Maſter Knavesbee, = 

Help to make peace abroad , here you finde wars, | 

I'le ave a divorce too, with locks and bars. Exit. 


Enter George, Margarita. 

George, Madam, bur ſtay here a little , my Maſter comes it- 
ſtantly , IT heard him fay he did ow you a good turn, and now's the 
time to take it, Ile warrant you 3 ſound reward e're you go. 

Enter Chamlet. : 

Mar. Ey Tank u de bon cour Montieur. George. Look he's 
here already, now would a skilful Navigator take in his Sails , for 
ſrre there is a ſtorm cowards. | Exit George. 

Cham. Oh Madaml perceive in your countenance ( I am be- 
holding to you) All is peace? Mar. All quier, goor frendiheep, 
ey mooch a doe, ey ſtriue wid him : give goor worda for you; no 
more ſpeak a de matra, ail esundonne u no more trobla. 

Enter Mr1is, Chamlet, and Knavesbee. 

Cham. Look, there'sthe price of a fair pair of Gloves, and wear 
'em for my ſake. Mris Cham. Oh, oh, oh, my hearts broke ouc 
of my ribhes, Kna. Nay a lictle patience. 

Marg, Ey tanku artely , ſhall no be{towe en gloves, ſhall pur 
mooſh more to dees,, an beſtowe your ſhop; Regarde dees ftofa 
my petcycoteu no ſooſh anodre; ſhall deal wid u fr mooth ; rake 
in your hand. Cham. I ſee it Miſtreſs, 'tis g00d ſtuff indeed, 'ris 
a Silk raſh, I can pattern it. Mris Cham. Shall hertake up her 
coats b:fore my face? Oh beaſtly creature; French-hood, French- 
hood, I will make your hair grow thorough. Cham, My wife 
returned ! oh welcome home, ſweet Rachel, 

Mris Cham. I forbid the Banes , Letcher and trumpet , thou 
ſhalt bear children without noſes. Marg. O pardonne my, by 
my trat ey meane u no hurra : watu meant by dees? 

Mris Cham, I will have thine eyes our, and thy Baiiards ſhall be 
as blinde as Puppies. Cham. Sweet Rachel, good Coulin be!p to 
pacifie, Mr# Cham. I forbid the Banes, Ad.i[terer, 

Cham. What means ſhe by that fit > Kna. Good Coulin 
forbi4{ your rage a while, unleſs yon hear, by war fenſe will you 
receive ſatisfaction ? Mris Cham Py my hands and my teeth 

{ir, 
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lir, give me leave, will you binde me whiles mine eaemy kills me > 
- Cham. Here all are your friends ſweet wife. 

M1is Cham, Wil't have two wives 2 Do a1d by hang'd Forni- 
cator, I forbid the Banes ; give me che French-hood , I'le tread 
it under feet in a pair of Pantophles, 

Marg. Bcegar ſhall faye hood head and all ; ſhall come nomore 
heer, ey warran u. Exit Mar garit. 
Kya, Sir, the truth is , Report ſpoke it for truth , you were to 

morrow to be married. ©*Mr# Cham. I forbid the Banes, 

Cham. Mercy deliver me, if mygrave imbrace me in the bed 
of death, I would to Church with willing ceremony ; bur tor my 
wedlock-ftellow , here ſhe is the firit and laſt chac ere my choughts 
lookt on. MKna. Vyhy law you Couſin , this was nonght but er- 
ror oran allault of miſchief. (ham. Whoſe report was it 2 

Kna. Y our man Georges, who invited me to che wedding, 

Enter George, 

Cham. Geerge > And was he ſober 2 Good far call him. 

George, It needs not fir, I am here already. 

Cham. Did you report this George? George. Yes ſir 1 did. 

Cham. And wherefore did you lo ? George, For a new ſute 
thar you promilt me far, if I could bring home my Miſtreſs, and I 
think ſhe's come with a miſchief, Mrs Cham. Give me that 
villaines ears. George. I would give ear, if I could hear you 
talk wiſely. Mris Cham. Let me cut off his ears. 

George, I ſhailhear worſe of you hereafter then, limb for limb, 
one of my ears , for one of your tongues , and Ile lay out for my 
Maſter. Cham. "Twas knavery wich a good purpole in't, ſweet 
Racnel, this was e en Georges meaning, a ſecond marriage 'twixt thy 
ſelf and me, and now I wooe the to t, aquier night will make the 
Sun like a freſh Bridegroom riſe , and kiſs the chaſt echeek of the 
roſy morn which we will imitate, and [ike him creat 
Freſh buds of love, freſh ſpreading arms, freſh fruit, 

Freſh wedding robes, and Georges freſh new ure. 

Mris Cham. This is fine ſtuft, have you much on'c to ſell ? 

George. A remnant of a yard. Cham. Come, come, all's 
well, fir, you muſt fup,inſtead of to morrows dinner, Exeunt. 

Kna. I follow you; no: 'tis another way, 
My Lords reward calls me to better cheer 


Many 
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Many good meals a hundred markesa yeer; 
my wifes transform'd a Lady, tuſh, fhee'l come to her ſhape agen, 


my Lord rides the circuit, 
It Trid along with him, whatneed I grutch ; 


' Icanasealielit, and ſpeed as much. Exit Knayes-bee. 


Acrus. V. 4 


Enter old Francklin in mourning : young Creilingham with young 
Francklin di{gus['d like an old Serying-man. 
2.08 


Ir , your ſons death which has apparrel d you in this 
darker wearing, is a loſs wherein I have ample ſhare; 
he was my friend. Old Fran. He was my neereſt and deereſ(t 
enemy, and the perpetual fear of a worſe end had he continued 
[11s former diflolute courſe,makes me weigh his death the lighter. 

Yong Creſſ. Yet ſir,with your pardon,if you value him every way 
as he deſezy'd ,; it will appear your ſcanting of his means, and the 
Lord Beauforts moſt un-lordly breach of promiſe co him, made him 
fail upon ſome courſes, to which his nature ard mine own, ( made 
deſperate likewiſe by the cruelty of a Mother in Law) would elſe 
have bin as ſtrange, as inſolent greatneſs is to diſtreſs'd vertue. 

Old Frank, Yes, IT have heard of that too; your defeat made 
upon a Mercer, I tyle't modeſtly, che Law intends 1t plain cozen- 
age. Yong Crefſ. "Twas no leſs, but my penitence and reſti- 
eution, may come fairly off from'r; it was no Impeachment to the 
Glory won at Agenconrts great Battel, that the Atchiever of it in 
his youth had bin a Purſe-taker, this with all reverence to'th great 
Example. Nowtomy buſineſs, wherein you have made ſuch no - 
ble tryal of your worth, that in a world ſo dull as this, where faith 
is almoſt grown to be a miracle, I have found a friend ſo worthy 
as your (elf, to purchaſe all the Land my Father fold at the perſwa- 
fon of a riotous woman, and charitable to reſerve it for his uſe,and 
the good of his three children ; this I fay, is ſuch a deed ſhall ityle 
you our Preſerver, and ow the memory of your worth, and pay it 
to all poſterity. Otd Frank. Sir,what I have done, looks to 


the end of the good deed it ſelf, no other way i'th world. 


Yorg Creſſ. But would you pleaſe cut of a friendly reprehenſion, 
tO 
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| to make him ſenſible of the weighty wrong he has done his chil- \ 


dren, yer I would nor have it too bitter, for he undergoes already 
ſuch corment in a womans naughty pride, too harſh reproof would 
kill im. Old Frank, Leave yourhat to my diſcretion : I have 
made my ſelf my ſons Executor , and am come up.on purpoſe eo 
colle& his Credicors, and where I tinde his pennyworth conſcion- 
able, Le make them in part fartisfaRion ; Enter George. 
Olichis fellow was burn neer me,and his trading here th City may 
bring me to the knowledge of the men my ſon ought mou.ey to. 
Georze, Your Worſhip's welcome to Londen, andl pray how 
doesall our good friends ich Countrey2 Old Frank, They are 
well, George : how thou art ſhot up fince I ſaw thee > what, I chink 
thou art almoſt our of thy Time 2? George. Iam out of my 
wits fir, I have liv'd in a kinde of Bed/am theſe tour years, how can 


I be mine own man then? Old. Frank, Why,what's the matcer?>* 


George. I may turn Soap-boyler, I have a loole body : Iam curn'd 
away trom my Maſter. Old Frank, How! turn*d away! 
Tidenture, George, Tam gone fir, not in drink , and yet you may 
behold my Indectures : Oh the wicked wit of woman, for the good 
tarnT did bringing her home , ſhene're left ſucking my Mafters 
brearh, like a Cat, kitling him I mean, till I was turn'd away ! 

Old Frank, 1 have heard ſhe*sa terrible woman, George, Yes, 
and the miſerableſt ! her ſparing in Houſe-keeping has coſt him 
ſomewhat, the Dagger-pyes can teſtifie : ſhe has ſtood in's light moſt 
miſerably, like your Falting-days before Red letters in the Alma- 
nack : ſaying, the pinching of our belltes would be a mean ro make 
him wear Scarlet che ſooner. She had once perſwaded him to 
have bought SpeQacles for all his ſervants , that chey might have 
worn 'em dinner and lupper. Old Frank, To what purpoſe? 

George. Marry, to have made our V ictuals ſeem bigger chan 'r 
was : ſhe thews from whence ſhe came, that my VVinde-collick can 
witnels, Old Frank, Why, whence came ſhe 2 

George, Marry from a Courtier, and an Officer co», that was 
up and down I know not how often. Ol1d.Fyg, Had he any great 
place? George. Yes, and a very high one, bur he goc lirtle by ir; 
he was one that blew the Organ in the Court Chappel , our Puri- 
cans,eſpecially your Puricans in Scotlana,could ne're away with him. 

Old. Eran, Is ſhe one of the Seq? George, Fairh I chink nor, 


tor 
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for I am certain, ſhe denies her husband che ſupremacy. 

Old Frank, Well George , your difference may be reconcil'd, 
I am now to ule your help in a buſineſs that concerns me : here's a 
Note of mens names here 1'th' was Ti whom my ſon ought 

money,burt I do not know their dwelling 2 Geor. Let me ſee fir: 
fifty pound ta'ne up at uſe of Mr. Water Thin the Brewer. 

Old Frank. \\\ hat's he? Geor. An obſtinart fellow,and one chat 
deni'd payment of che groats, till he lay by'th' heels for't; I know 
him : I:em,fourſcore pair of provant Breeches'ath' new faſhion, to 
Pinch buttock a Hofer in Burchen-lane,ſo much. Old Frank. VWhat 
che devil did he with ſo many pair of breeches? -To.Fran. Supply 
a Captain fir, a friend of his went over to the Palatinare. 

Geor, Item,to my Tailor Mr. Wetherwiſe,by St. Clements-church, 

Yo. Creſſ. Who ſhould that be ? it may bz 'cis che new Prophet, 
the Altrological Tailor. To.Frank, No, no, no fir, we haye no- . 
thing to do with him. Gesrge. Well, Tle read no furcher,leave 
the note to my diſcretion , do not fear but Ile enquire them all. 

Old Frank, Why, I thank thee, George. Sir , relt aſſur'd I 
ſhall in all your buſineſs be faithful co you , and at becter leiſure 
finde time co imprint deeply in your father , the wrong he has 
done you, Fxeunt. Old Franklin, George, and Young Franckln, 

Yo, Creſſ, You are worthy in all things 2 Enter Saunder. 
I; my father ſtirring 2 Saund. Yes, lir, my Lady wonders you 
are thus chargeable to your father , and will not dire& your ſelf 
unto ſome gainful ſtudy, may quit him of your dependance. . 

Yo. Creſſ. Whar ſtudy ? Saund. Why the Law, that Law 
that takes up moſt *ath* wits 1'ch kingdom , nor for moſt good, bur 
moſt gain, or Divinity ; Ihave heard you talk well, and Ido nor 
ethink but you'd prove a ſingular fine Church-man. 

Yo. Creſſ, I ſhould prove a plural better, it I could attain to fine 
benthces. Saund, My Lady now the has money, ts ſtudying 
to do good works, ſhe talk'd laſt night what a goodly a& it was,of 
a Counteſs (Northampron-ſhire breed belike,or thereabouts) that co 
make Coyentry a Corporation, rode through the City naked , and 
by day light. Yo. Creſſ. I do not thiok, but you have Ladies 
livins wonld diſcover as much in private, to adyance bur ſome 
member of a Corporation. Enter Sir Fran. Creſsinghan, 

$4u1d, Well far, your wit is (till goaring at my Ladies projeds : 
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| here's yo r father. Old C reſſ. Thou comlt to chide me, hear» 
ing how [ta ward I am handled, fince the ſale of my Land. 
Ye. Creff. No fir , but toturn youreyes into your own boſom. 


Old Creſſ, Why, I am become my wives penſioner ; am contin'd 
toa hundred mark a year, t one ſute, and one man to attend me, 

Saund. And is not that enough for a private Gentleman? 

Old Crefſ, Peace firrah , there is nothing but knave ſpeakes in 
thee, and my ewe poor children muſt be put forth to prentice. 

Yo. Crefſ. Ha ! to prentice : fir , I do not come to grieve you, 
but to ſhew how zwretched your eſtate was that you could not 
come to ſce order, until toul diſorder pointed the way to't , ſo in- 
conſiderate, yet fo fruitful ſtil is dotage to beget its own deſtrution. 

Old Cre. Surely I am nothing, and defire to be lo, pray chee 
 tellow intreat her onely to be quiet, I have given her all my eltate 
on that condition. Saund. Yes fir, her Coffers are well lin'd: 
believe me. Od Crefſ. And yer ſhe is not contented ; we ob- 
ſerve the Moon is ne're ſo pleaſant, and ſo clear as when ſhe ts at 
che full. Yo. Creſſ, You did not uſe my mother with chis 
obſervance, you are like the Frogs,who weary of their quiet King, 
conſented to the election of the Stork , who in the end devour'd 
them, Old Crefſ. You may ſee how apt man is to forteit all 
his judgement upon the inſtant of his fall, 

Yo. Crefſ. Look up ſir. Old Creſſ.. O my hearts broke , 
weighty are injuries that come from an enemy, bur thoſe are dead- 
ſy that come froma friend , for Enter the Lady Creſsingham. 
we {ce commonly thoſe are tane moſt to heart :ſhe comes. 

Yo. Creſſ. What a terrible eye ſhe darts on us. 

Old Creſſ, Oh mo't natural, for lightnins to go before the thun- 
der. Lady, What 2 Are you in councel ? are yelevying. | 
faction againſt us. Old Crefſ, Good friend. 

Lady. Sir, fir, pray come hither, there is winter in your looks, 
a latter winter , do you complain to your kindred 2 T'le make you 
fear extreamly,to ſhew you have any cauſeto fear: Are the bonds 
feal'd for the {ix thouſand pounds L put forth to uſe 2? 


Saund, Yes Madam. Lady, The bonds were made in 
my unckles name, Saund, Yes, Lady. "Tis well, 
Old Crefſ. Tis ſtrange though, Lady. Nothing ſtrange, 


 you'l think the allowance I have put you to as ſtrange , but your 
judge- 
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judgement cannot reach the aimT have in'e : you were prickt laſt 
year to be High Sheriff , and what it would have coſt ycu Iunder- 
!tand now, all this charge and the other by the ſale of your Lane, 
and the money at my diſpoſe, and your penſion ſo ſmall, will ſettle 
; you in quiet, make you Maſter of a retir'd life , and our great ones 

| may think you a politique man, and that ycu are aiming at ſome 
ſtrange buſineſs, having made all over. 

Old Creſſ, I mult leave you , man 1s never truly awake cill he be 
dead. Exeunt old Crejs. and Satnd. 
Yo,Creſſ. What a dream have you made of my father 2 

Lady. Let him be ſo, and keep the proper place of dreams; his 
bed, until I raiſe hin, Yo. Creſſ. Raiſe! him not unlikely, 'tis 
you have ruin'd him. Lady. You do not come to quarrels * 

To, Crefſ, No certain , but to perſwade you to a thing , that in 
the vertue of it, nobly carries its own commendation, and ycu ſhall 
gain much honor by it , which is the recompence ot all vertuons 

ations, to uſe my father kindly, Lady. \Vhy 2 does he com- 

plain to you fir? 70. Crefſ, Complain : why ſhould a King 

complain for any thing, but for his ns to heaven, che prerogative 

of husband is like to his, over his wife, | 
Lady, Tam full of buſineſs ftr, and will not minde you. 


To. Creſſ. T muſt not leave you thus; I tell you mother *ris 
dangerous to a woman, when her minde raiſes her to ſuch height, 


it makes her onely capable of her own merit ; nothing of duty! 
oh, 'twas a ſtrange unfortunate o're-prifing your beauty, brought 
him, (ctherwiſe diſcreet)into the fatal neglect of his poor children : 


what will yon give us of the late ſum you receiv'd 2 
| Lady. Not a penny ; away, you are treubleſome and ſawcy. 


To. Creſſ. You are too cruel : denials even from Princes who 
may do what they lift , ſhould be ſupplied with a gratious verbal 
uſage, that thongh they do not cure the lore, they may abate the 
ſence of't ; the wealth you ſeem to command over,is his, and he 1 
hope will diſpoſe of't to our ule. Lady. When he can com- 
mand my will? Yo.Creſſ. Have you made him ſo miſerable, 
chac he muſt rake a Law from his wife? Lady. Haye-you not 
had ſome Lawyers forc*c to grone under the burden ? 

Yo. Creſſ. "Oh ! but the greater the women, the more viſible are 


their VICes. Lady. Sofir, you have been ſo bold ; by all cav 
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binde an oath, and Tle not break it, Twill not be the woman to you 
hereafter you expected. Yo. Creſſ. Be not ; be not your ſelf, 
be not my fachers wife , be not my Lady Creſsingham , ard then 
Fe chus ſpeak to you, Lut you muſt nct anſwer in your own per- 
ſon. Laiy. Atine Puppet play! Yo. Creſſ. Good Madam, 
pleaſe you pity the diltreſs of a poor Gentleman, that is undone by 
 acruel Mother in Law, you do nct know her, nor does ſhe deſerve 
the knowledge of any gt od one , for ſhe does not know her ſelf, 
* you would {:gh for her that ere ſhe took you ſex, if you but heard 

her qualiries. Lady. "This is a fine Crotcher, 

Yo, Creſj. Eivy ard Pride, flow in her painted breaſts, ſhe gives 
no ether ſuck; all her attendants do not belongs to her husband, 
tis money is hers, Marry his debts are his own, ſhe bears ſuch ſway, 
ſhe will not ſuffer is Religion be his own, but what ſhe pleaſe to 
rurn it to. Lady, Andall this whi'e, I amthe woman you 
{ibel againſt. Yo. Creſſ. I remember e're the Land was fold, 
you talkt of going to Treland, but ſhould you touch there,you wouid 
die preſently. Lady. Why Man? Yo. Creff, The country 
brookes no poiſon : go, You'l finde how difficult a things it is, to 
make a ſetledor aflur'd Eſtate of things ill gotten : when my fa- 
ther's dead, the curſe of Luſt and Riot follow you, marry ſome 
young gallant that may rifle you; yet add one bleſling co your 
needy age, that you may die full of repentance. Lady. Ha, Ha, 
Ha. 5. Creſſ. Oh! ſhee's loſt to any kindeof goodneſs. Exeunt. 

Enter Lord Beaufort, and Knaves-bee. 
Bea. Sirrah, be gone,y'are baſe. Kna. Baſe,my good Lord ? 
__ *eisa ground part in Mulick,trebles,means, all his but fidling,your 
Honor bore a part as my wite ſays,my Lord. 

Beau. Your wifes a Strumpert. Kna. Ah ha,is ſheſo> Tam 
lad to hear it, open confeilion, open payment, the wagers mine 
then, a hundred a year my Lord , I faid fo before , and {tak'd my 

_ head againſt ir , thus after darkſome night , the day is come , my 

\ Lord, | Beau. Hence, hide thy branded head , let no day ſee 
! thee, nor thou any but thy execution day. Kna. That's the \ 
day after waſhing day, once a week, I ſee't at home my Lord. y 

Beat. Go home and fee thy proſtitured wife (for ſure 'tis fo) 
now folded ina Boys adulcery, my Page; on whom the hor-rain'd 
barlot doats, this night he hath been her attendant, my houſe he's 


: fled 


OO —— — 
—— - —_ — -— eo» - = — — _ - yw_ a—_ 


Amy thing for a quiet Life, 
fled from, and muſt no morereturn, go, and make baſte fir , leſt 
your reward be loſt for want of looking to. Kna, My reward 
loſt; isthere noching due for what is paſt, my Lord? 

Beau. Yes Parder, Wittoll, Macrio, baſeſt of knaves , thou Boul- 
ſter-bawd to thine own infamy ! go, I have no more about me at 
this time, when I am better ſtor'd thou ſhalt have more where ere 
I meer thee. Kna, Pander, Wittoll, Macrio, baile knave, boul- 
ter bawd; here is but hve mark toward a hundred a year.: this is 
poor payment, if Lords may be truſted no better then thus ! I will 
So home and cut my Wifes Noſe off, I will turn over a new Leaf, 
and hang up the Page , laſtly I will put on a large pair of Wer- 
leather Boots and drown my ſelf, I will fink at Queen-hive, and riſe 
agen at Charing-croſ contrary to the Statute in Edwardo primo. F xt 

Enter Old Franklin; his ſon as before, George, three or four 
Citizens, Credators. 

Old Frank, Good health to your Lordſhip. Beau. Mr.Frank- 
lin, I heard of your arrival, and the cauſe of this your ſad appear- 
ance. Old Frank, And 'tis no more then as your Honor ſays, 
indeed appearance, it has more form then feeling ſorrow Sir,I muſt 
confeſs, there's none of theſe Gentlemen (though Altens in blood) 
buc have as large cauſe of griefas1. 1 Cred, No, by your fa- 
vor fir, we are well ſatisfied ; there was in his life a greater hope, 
but leſs allurance. 2 Cred. Sir, I with all my debts of no bet- 
ter promiſe to pay me thus,fifty in the hundred comes fairly home- 
wards, Tong Frank, Corlidering hard Bargains and dead 
Commodiries,fr, 2 Cred, Thou fayſt true,friend, and from a 
dead Debtor too. Beau. And ſo you have compounded and 
agreed all your ſons riotous Debts 2 Old Frank, There's 
behinde but one cauſe of worſe condition, that done , he may ſleep 
quietly. I Cred. Yes ſure my Lord, this Gentleman is come a 
wonder to us all, that ſo fairly with half a loſs could fatisfie thoſe 
debts were dead, even with his'ſon,and from whom we conld have 
nothing claim'd. Old Frank, I ſhewed my reaſon ; I would 
have a good name live after him, becauſe he bore my Name. 

2 Cred. May his congue perilh farlt (and chat will ſpoil histrade) 
chat firſt gives him a ſyllable of ul. Enter Cham let. 

Beau. Why this is friend![y.- Cham. Nly Lord '! 

Beau. Mr. Chamlet! very welcome. Cham. Mr. Franklin, 1 

take 
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take it, theſe Genclemen 1 xguw we'!l :; good Mr, Pennyſtone, Mr. 
Phillip, Mr. Chezney : Tamg'ad 1 thall rake my leave of ſo many 
ot my good friends at once ; your hand firit , my Lord, fare you 
well tir,nay I mult have all your hands co my Paſs. George, Will 
you have mine coo {ir 2 Cham. Yes, thy two hands George, 
and I chink ewo honeit hands of a Tradeſ-man, George, as any be- 
eweein Cornhil and Lombard-ſtreet. George. Take heed what you 
ſay lir, there's Brrchen-lane between 'em, Beau. Dut what's 
the cauſe of this, Mr. Chamlet ? Cham. I have the cauſe in 
handling, now my Lord George, honeſt George is the cauſe, yer no 
cauſe ot Georges, George is turn'd away one way, and I mult go an- 


other. Beau. And whither is your way fir 2 Cham, E'ne 
to ſeek out a Quiet Life, my Lord : 1 do hear of a fine peaceable 
Iſland. Beau, Why 'tis the ſame you live in, 


Chan. No, *tis ſo fam'd, bur we th'inhabitants finde ic not ſo ; 
\ the place I ſpeak of has bin kept wich chander, wich frightful lighe- 
nings, amazing Nolles , but now ( th'inchantment broke) 'ris che 
Land of Peace,where Hogs and Tobacco yield tair increaſe. 

Beat. This isa little wilde methinks, Cham. Gentlemen, 
fare you well, I am for the Bermwdas, _ Beau. Nay, good fir 
{tay, and 1s that your onely cauſe, the lois of George? 

Cham, The loſs of George, my Lord | make you that no cauſe > 
why but examine , would it not break the (tour heart of a Neb'e- 
man to looſe his Gesrge, much more the tender bo'om of a Citizen. 
Beax: Fie, fie, I'm ſorry your gravicy ſhould run back to light- 
neſs thus : you goto the Bermothes ! Old Frank, Better to 
Ireland Sir. Cham. The Land of Tre, that's coo neec home, 
my wife will be heard from Hellbree to Divellin. 

Old Frank. Sir, I muſt of necellity a while detain you : I muſt 
acquaint you with a benefit that's coming towards you. You were 
cheated of ſome goods of late, come,I'm a Cunning-man, and will 
help you co the molt partagain,or ſome reaſonable ſatisfaRion. 

| Enter Mris Chamlct. 

Cham. That's another cauſe of my unquiet Life, fir ; can you 
_ dothat,I may chance ſtay another Tide ortwo : My wite!(T muſt 
ſpeak more private with you ) by forty foot pain of deach, I dare 
not reach her : No words of me ſweet Gentlemen. 
| | Slips behinde the Arras, 

GCorge. 
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George. T had need hide too. Mis Cham, Oh, my Lord, I 
have ſcarce tongue enough yet to tell you ; my husband, my hus- 
band's gone from me, your warrant good my Lord , I never had 
ſuch need of your warrant; my husband's gone from me. 

Beat, Going he is, tis true ; hastane his leave of me, and all 
theſe Gentlemen, and 'tis your ſharp tongue that whips bim for- 
wards. Mris, Cham, A warrant, good my Lord. 

Beau. You turn away his ſervants, ſuch on whom his eſtate de- 
pends he ſays, who know his books, his debts, his cuſtomers ; the 
form and order of all his affairs you make orderleſs, chiefly his 


Gecrge you have baniſht from him. 
Mris. Cham. My Lord, I will call George agen. 


George within, Call George agen. Beau. Why hark you, 
how high voic'd you are, that raiſe an Eccho from my Selleridge 
which we with modeſt loudneſs cannot. . Mris, Cham, My 


Lord,do you think I ſpeak too loud f , George within. Too loud. 
Beau. Why hark, your own tongue anſwers you ,. and rever- 
berates your words into your teeth. Mris, Cham. I will ſpeak 
lower all the days of my life : I never found the fault in my ſelf 
till now, your warrant good my Lord,to ſtay my husband, = 
Beau, Well, well, it ſhall o'retake him , ere he paſs Graveſend, 
provided that he meet his quietneſs at home, elſe he's gone agen. 
Old Frank, And withalto call George agen. 
Mris Cham. F will call George agen. George. Call George agen, 
Beau, See, you are raiſed agen, the Eccho tells you. 
Mris Cham. T did forget my ſelf indeed , my Lord : this is my 
laſt faulc, I will go make a filent enquiry after George, I will whiſ- 
er half a ſcore Porters inthe ear,that ſhall run ſoftly up and down 
che City to ſeek him. Bewy ye my Lord, buoy all Gentlemen. Ext 
Beau, George, your way lies before you now, croſs the ſtreer, 
and come into her eyes, your Maſters Journey will be (laid. 
George, Ile warrant you bring it to better ſubjeCion yet. 
Beau, Theſe are fine flaſhes : how now Mr. Chamlet * 
Chan, T had one ear lent to you-ward, my Lord, andthis ot: 
:'0' ther fide, both ſounded ſweetly : I have whole recoyered my 


. tare loſſes fir, th'one half paid, the ro'ther is forgiven. 


Beau. Then your Journey is ſtaid? Enter Barb. Knavecbce, 
Cham. Alas my Lord, that was a trick of age, for had left ne- 


* er 


— 
— — 
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yer a trick-of youth like ir, co ſuccour me: Beau, How now > 
what new Object s here! Barb. The next man we meet ſhall 
judge us. ' Kna. Comeent, though he be but. a Common- 
Council-man. Beau. The one'sa knave , I conld know him 
attwelve ſcore diltance. Old Frank, And to'ther 's a Bar- 
ber-Surgeon, my Lord. Kna. Ile go no further, here is the 
honorabie Lord, that I know will grant my requeſt; My Lord--- 
Barb. Peace, I will make 1t plain ro his Lordſhip : My Lord, a 
Covenant by Jus Furandum 1s berween us, he is to ſuffocace my Re- 


ſpiration by his Capiſtrum , and 1 co make inciiton ſo far as mo. rifi- 


cation by his Fugulars. Beau, This is not altogether lo plain 
neicher, (ir. Barb. I can ſpeak no plainer my Lord, unleſs I 
wrong mine art. Kna. Ican my Lord, I know ſome part of 


the Law, Iam to take him in this place where I fiade htm,and lead 
him trom hence to the place of Execution , and there to hang him 
till he dies; he in equal courteſte is to cut my throat with his Ra- 
zor, and tliere'san end of both on's. 

Barb, There is the end my Lord, but we want the beginning: I 


' ſtand upon ut co be (trangled firlt, before I rouch either his Gula 
' Or Ceruix. I&n4. lamaga'nlt ic, for how ſhall I be ſure to 


have my Throat cur atter be s arg d. Beau. Is this a Con- 
dition betwixt you? Tia. At m Covenant, fign'd and leal'd 
by oath and handfaſt, and waats nothing but Agreement. 

Beau. Alictle pauſe : what might be the cauſe on either part 2 

Barb. My patiions are grown to purrifaction, and my griefs are 
gangren'd; Mr. Chalet has ſcarified me all over, beſides the loſs 
of my new Bruſh. Ka. I am kept out of mine own Caltle, 
my Wife keepsthe Hold againſt me : your Page my Lord, isher 
Champion ; 1 ſummon'd a Parle at the window, was anſwered 
with Defiance : they confeſs they have layen cog<ther , but what 
they have done elſe I know nor. Beau. Thou canſt have no 
wrong that deſerves pity, thou art thy ſelf fo bad, 

Kns. 1 chank your Honor for that , let me have my throat cut 
then. Enter Selenger 4s a woman, and Mris Knuvesbee, 

Cham. Sir, I can give you a better remedy then his Capiſirun, 
your ear a little. Mris na. I come with a bold innocence 
eo anſwer che belt and worlt that can accule me here. 

B-as. Your husband. M1is I£#1, He's the worſt, I dare his 


worlt. 
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worſt. Kya. Your Page, your Page, Mis Kna. \Weilay toge- 
cherin'bed, ic is confeſt ; you, and. your ends of Law makes war- 
ſer of it, I did it for reward. _ Bean. ile hear no moxe of this, 
come Gentlemen will you walk * " "Fnter Togng Creſutngham. 

Young Cr: My Lord,a little ſtay; you'l ſee a fight that neigh- 
bor amity wilbe much pleas'd with, 'tts come already,my Father fir. 

Enter Old Creſsingham, 

Beau, There mult be cauſe certain for rhis good change - Sir. 
you are bravely met , this is atthe beſt I ever ſaw you. 

Creſſ. My Lord, 1 am amazement co my felt; I flepe in poyer- 
ty, and am awake into this wonder ; how I can thus brave, my 
dreams did not ſo much as tell me of; I am of my kinde fons new 
making up, it excceds the perſon much , that yeſternight allow'd 
me, and my pockets centupled , but I am my ſons childe, fir, he 
knows of me more then I do my ſelf.” Young (ref. Sir, you yet 
have bur earnelt of your happinets, a Pinace fore-riding a goodly 
velel, by this near Anchor-bilke like a Caſtle , and wich Jewels 
fraught, (Joys above Jewels fir,) from deck to keel, make way 
for che receipt, empty your boſom of all griefs and troubles, leave 
not a ſigh to bear her back again , ſhe is ſo ſtor'd ye'ad need haye 


room enough, to rake her lading. Creſſ. . If one Comodity be 
wanting now, all this is nothing. Young Creſſ. Tuſh, that mutt 


out too,there muſt be no remembrance, not the thought that ever 
youth in woman did abufe you, thar e're your children had a ftep- 
mother ,, that you ſold Lands ro pleaſe your puniſhment, that you 
were circumſcrib'd and taken in, abridg'd the. large extendure of 
your grounds, and pur into the pinfold that belong'd ro't, thar 
your ſon did cheat for want of maintenance; that he did beg, you 
ſhall remember onely, for I have-beg'd ct all theſe croubles from 
you. Enter Lady Creſſ. in civil habit, Saund.and children very gallant, 

Bean. This was a good weeks labor. Young Crefſ. Not ar 
hours my Lord, but 'twas a happy one; ſee fir, a new day ſhines'on 
you. La. Creſſ. Oh far, yout ſon hasrob'd me. 

Creſſ, Ha ! that waylI inſtruged 2 Yo. Creſſ. Nay, hear het 
fir. La. Crefſ. Of my go0d purpoſe fir , he hath forc'd out of 
\me, whac lay conceal'd, ripen'd my pity with his dews of duty,for- 
give me fir, and but keep the number of every grief that T have 
pain'd yon with, I leten-told pay _ freſh obedience. 


Cham 
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Cham, Oh, that my wife were here to learn this leſſon. 

Lady Crefſ. Your ſtate isnot abated, what was yours,is ſtill your 
own , and take the cauſe wichal of my harſh leeming nſage, it 
was to reclaim faults in your ſelf, the ſwift couſumpeion of many 
large revenues, Gaiming , that of not much leſs ſpeed , burning up 
houſe and land, not caſual but cunning fire, which though ir keeps 
the Chymney , and outward ſhows like Hoſpitality , is onely de- 
vourer 01, Conſuming Chymittry ; there I have made you a flat 
banque: -ont; all your Stillatortes and laboring Minerals are de- 
moliſh'd , that part of Hell in your houſe is extin& , put out your 
defire with them,and then theſe feet ſhall level with my hands,un- 
cill you raiſe my {toop'd humility to higher grace , to warm theſe 
lips with love, and duty do to every filver hair, each one ſhal be a 
Senator to my obedience. 

Crefſ, All this I know before, who ever of you that had but one 
- 4ll choughr of this good woman, you owe a knee co her, and ſhe 
is merciful if the torgive you, Enter George, and Mrus Chamlet., 

Beau, That ſhal be private penance fir , we?l all joy in publique 
with you. George, On the conditions I tell you, not elſe. 

Mr#s Chain. Sweet George, dear George, any conditions. 

Cham. Ny wite ! Old Frank, Peace, George is bringing 
her tO COnditiOns, Cham. Good ones, £00d George, 

George, You ſhall never talk your voice above the key, ſol, fol, 
lol. Mris Cham. Sol, ſol, ſol, I George. 

George. Say welcome home honeſt George, 1n that pirch. 

Mris Cham. VYelcome home honett George. 

George. Why this is well now. Cham, That's well indeed, 


George. George, Rogue , nor Raſcal mult never come our 
of your mouth. Mris Cham. They ſhall neyer come in, honeſt 
| George. George, Nor I will not have you call my Maſter 


plain husband, that's roo courſe, but as your Gentlewomen in the 
Country uſe, and your perſons wives in the Town, 'tis comely, and 
ſhalbe cuſtomed in the City , call him Maſter Chamler at every 
word. AMris Cham. Atevery word, honeſt George, 

George. Look you, there he is, ſalute him then. 

 Mris Cham. Welcome home,cood Mr. Chamler. 

Cham, Thanks, and a thouſand ſweet Wife; I may ſay honeſt 

cIeorges George. Yes fir, or Bird, or Chuck, or Hearts-eaſe, 


or 
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or plain Rachel, bur call her Rac no more, ſo long as ſhe 1s cuiet. 
Cham, God-a-mercy,ſha't have thy new ſute a Sunday George, 
\ Mris Cham, George ſhall haverwo new ſures, Mr. Chamlet. 
Cham. God-a-mercy, ifaith Chuck. Bar. Mr,Chamler, you 
and I are friends, all eyen betwixt us? Cham. I do acquir thee, 
neighbor Sweetbal, Bar. I will not be hang'd then, Kares-bee 
do thy worſt ; nor I will not cut thy throar. Kna. 1 mult do't 
my ſelf. Br. If rhou com'ſt ro my ſhop, and uſurp {t my chair 
of naiwtenance, I will goasneer as I can, but I wiilnot do't. 
Yong Crefſ. No, 'tis [ muſt cut Knaves-bees throat, for {lande- 
ring a modeſt Centlewcman, and my wife in ſhape of your Page,my 
Lord, in her own I durit not place her ſo neer your Lordſhip. 
Beay. No more of that fir, if your ends have acqui:*d their own 
events, crown 'em with pour own Joy. Yo. Crefſ. Down a your 
k, ees K1:1ves-bee, to your wite, ſhe's too hovelt for you. 
Bar. Down, down, before youare hang'd, 'twilbe to late after- 


% 


wards, and longs thou canſt not ſcape it. Knaves-bee kneels. 
Mris Kna. You'l play the Pandor no more,will you 2 
Kna. Oh, that's an inch into my throar. Mris Kna. And 


let out your wife for her> Kina. Oh ſweet wife, go no deeper. 

Mris, Kna, Dare any be hail for your better behavior ? 

Bear, Yes, yes I dare, he will mend one day. 

Mris Kna. And be worle the next. 

Kna, Hang me the third then, dear mercitul wife, 
{ will do Any thing for a quiet Life, 

Beau. All then is reconcif'd ? 

Barb. Onely my bruſh is loſt, my dear new bruſh, 

Old Frank, I will help you to ſatisfaftion for that too fir, 

Barb, Oh, Sperma Cete, I feel it heal already. 

Old Frank, Gentlemen, I have fully ſatished my dead ſons debts? 

Omnes. All pleas'd, all paid firs -__ "= 

Old Frank. Then once more here I bring him back to life, from 
my ſervant to my ſon, nay, wonder not; 1 have not delt by fallacy 
with any, my ſon was dead, whoe re out lives his vertues is a dead 
man , for when you hear of ſpirits that walk in real bodies, to the 
amaze and cold aſtoniſhment of ſuch as meet *em , and all would 
ſhun ; thoſe are men of vices , who nothing have bue what is viq1- 
ble, and ſo by conſequence they have no fouls, bur if the ſoul re- 

eurn 


/ 
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but if the Soul return ne lives agen, 
Created newly ; ſuch my Son appears 
By my bleiling rooted, grownmg by [11s fears. 

Omnes. You have begutl'd us honeſtly lar, Frank, And you 
thallhaye your bruih agen, Barver, My datvons ſhall all rins tor 
10y . Beerfort, V\ hy tis deſerves a Tryumph, and my coi} 
hall begin a feaſt co't, co which I do enyite youall; ſuch happy 
reconcilements mult nor be patt without a health of joy. = 
Diſcorded friends atton'd, men and their wiyes | 
This hope proclaims your after quiet Liyes. Pea 


FESNLS. 


E rliLOGUE, 


[| Am [ent tenquire your Cenſure, and to b1.0:; 
How you jtand aſjetted ? whither we do ow; 
Our ſervice to your Favors, or miſt ſlrike 

Our Sails (though full of hope) to your dillike : 
How e re be pleas d to think we purposd well, 
And from my fellows thus much I muſt tell, 
Inſtrud us but :1 what we went a/: 7a), 

1nd to redeem itwee | take any way, 


